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EDITORIAL 


Our   School  .  .  .  Our  Aiotlter^ 


Blue  print  of  a  school !  What  a  singular  frontispiece  in  contrast  with  other  plans 
that  appear  foremost  in  the  year  book  of  the  world  —  yet  how  appropriate.  What  a 
positive  picture  for  the  future  our  olue  print  presents !  What  successful  manoeuvres 
will  accomplish  Operation  School  Building! 

What  lies  behind  our  blue  print?    Ink,  parchment  —  but  something  more. 

In  American  history  a  "Tea  Party"  preceded  a  declaration  that  was  to  be  the  blue 
print  of  a  nation.  At  Balmoral  our  blue  print  was  preceded  by  a  Coffee  Party  (but  a 
proper  one  with  coffee  in  cups,  and  not  "in  the  brink").  However,  the  next  year  the 
sea  did  claim  our  guests  when  the  Captain  and  Crew  of  the  Good  Ship  Balmoral  enter- 
tained on  deck,  at  a  Smorgasbord.  The  following  year  the  deck  gave  way  to  a  Village 
Square.  Indeed,  just  as  Boston  business  men,  alias  the  Indians,  could  claim  a  part  of 
that  1776  declaration,  we  have  big  friends  and  little  friends,  alias  the  candy  clerks,  the 
sailors,  the  townsfolk,  who  can  claim  their  part  in  our  blue  print. 

Edmund  Burke  said  that  "example  is  the  school  of  mankind  and  it  will  learn  at 
no  other."  Our  blue  print  is  a  thesis  from  masters  of  that  school  —  from  our  mothers  — 
who  have  been  such  examples  of  loyality,  service  and  foresight  which  qualities  are  dearly 
evidenced  in  our  blue  print.  Indeed,  they  have  been  master  draftsmen.  The  school  is 
their  design.  In  it  they  will  see  their  "Bricks  for  Balmoral."  In  it  they  will  see  the 
better  things  they  planned  —  the  classrooms,  the  common  room,  the  art  room,  and  the 
new  plumbing,  a  memorial  to  the  more  seasoned  fixtures  which  performed  "aquatically" 
one  glorious  February  fifth.  Yes,  in  years  to  come  Balmoral  Hall  will  be  proud  of  its 
building,  and  praise  its  designers.  It  is  for  us,  Balmoral  Hall  of  today,  who  know 
these  designers,  who  saw  them  in  action,  who  know  their  part  as  draftsmen  of  our  blue 
print,  to  say  thank  you. 

And  so,  though  inadequately,  we  say  our  thank  you,  and  take  off  our  hats  (our 
sailor  hats  and  our  New  York  originals)  to  you,  the  draftsmen  of  our  new  Balmoral — 
to  you  our  mothers  and  to  Miss  Murrell-Wright  —  mother  of  "it"  all! 

Blue  print  of  a  school,  and  what  a  lot  we  can  learn  from  it!  As  the  architects 
follow  their  blue  print,  so  must  we  find  ours  and  follow  it,  for  there  will  be  the  plan 
for  our  success  and  for  new  Balmorals.  As  our  mothers  worked  on  this  plan  so  we  must 
work  on  ours  and  see  as  they  did,  somewhere  in  the  small  print  of  the  legend,  "Meliora 
Petens. " 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Editor 


May  9th,  1955 


One  sod — 

The  symbol  of  a  newer  school — 

A  better  Thing 

Where  girls 

Shall  see  this  sun,  this  sky 

And  live  their  youth — • 

Become  a  part 

Of  this,  our  school 

Whose  countenance 

The  light  of  kindly  stock 

Emits  still  more 

Enkmdled  by 

This  sod. 


Balmoral  Hall, 

June,  1955. 
My  dear  Girls, 

Having  read  the  very  excellent  editorial  which  precedes  this  letter,  I  feel  that  this 
issue  of  our  Magazine  may  well  be  dedicated  to  our  mothers.  They  indeed  deserve  this 
tribute.  I  choose,  however,  to  tell  you  senior  girls  how  great  has  been  your  contribution 
in  making  Balmoral  Hall  what  it  is  today. 

In  1950  when  we  opened  you  were  little  girls  not  responsible  for  the  difficulties 
that  arise  with  an  amalgamation  and  yet  not  unaware  of  them.  Each  year  you  have  made 
contributions  of  ideas  which  have  created  traditions  worthy  to  be  passed  on  to  those 
younger,  who  in  turn  will  enric'h  what  you  have  begun.  Some  of  you  dreamed  with  me 
away  back  in  1950  of  our  new  building — in  1951  some  of  you  helped  to  support  a 
Common  Room  Fund  whic'h  was  opened  by  the  Prefects  that  year.  You  added  to  this 
Fund  in  1952,  in  1953  at  the  Coffee  Party,  in  1954  at  the  Smorgasbord,  and  this  year 
at  the  Village.  Even  though  you  who  are  graduating  will  not  study  in  this  New  Building 
it  will  be  yours  in  a  way  that  it  can  never  belong  to  those  who  succeed  you.  May  you 
always  feel  that  you  are  very  much  a  part  of  it  and  return  as  often  as  you  can  until  the 
new  halls  are  as  familiar  to  you  as  these  where  you  have  grown  up. 

Now  come  with  me  little  girls  and  big  ones  into  our  New  School  which  is  to  be  a 
reality  when  you  return  in  the  fall.  We  go  out  the  side  door  of  the  W'hite  House  through 
a  glassed-in  passage  above  a  stone  patio,  into  the  Senior  School  Building.  There  are  two 
storeys  and  we'll  go  downstairs  first  and  visit  the  rooms  on  the  River  side.  Come  in  to 
the  Science  Laboratory.  See  the  new  demonstration  desk  and  the  equipment  room.  Now 
come  to  the  next  room,  the  Home  Economics  Laboratory  which  is  still  more  up  to  date 
and  conveniently  arranged  than  our  new  room  of  two  years  ago.  Still  on  the  river  side 
come  to  the  next  room  and  hold  your  breath.  Here  it  is — your  long-waited-for  Common 
Room.  This  room  will  give  the  Seniors  a  pleasant  spot  for  recreation  and  lunch  periods 
but  it  will  have  many  other  uses.  With  acoustic  tile  on  the  ceiling  it  will  be  ideal  for 
singing  classes  and  small  recitals  and  a  built-in  cupboard  will  contain  all  the  visual 
education  equipment  so  that  the  room  can  readily  be  prepared  for  movies.  This  is  the 
room  which  your  fund  will  help  to  furnish  and  which  some  of  you  have  helped  to  plan. 
Opposite  the  Common  Room  across  the  corridor  is  the  Art  Studio.  What  joy  to  have  a 
place  for  Art  supplies  at  last,  for  easels,  where  you  can  leave  unfinished  paintings  and 
go  back  to  them  when  time  permits.  Now  back  towards  the  main  door  we  walk  and 
pass  the  Senior  Locker  Room  and  the  Staff  Room. 

Up  the  stairs  we  go,  again  to  the  River  side,  and  here  I  shall  have  my  office  and 
be  ready  to  we'lcome  new  girls  and  old  girls  in  a  very  much  more  conveniently  located 
spot.  Opposite  the  office  there  will  be  a  lovely  new  library  which  should  inspire  you  to 
make  excellent  use  of  your  free  time.  And  then  there  are  five  large  classrooms  for  Grades 
VII,  VIII,  IX,  X,  XI  and  a  smaller  classroom  for  Grade  XII. 

Our  tour  is  over  but  the  organization  of  this  new  venture  with  the  Junior  School 
all  housed  in  the  present  Senior  School  building,  and  with  the  Senior  School  in  the  new 
wing  v/ill  be  a  challenge  for  you  Senior  Girls  in  September.  There  will  be  many  oppor- 
tunities for  you  to  show  initiative  and  leadership  but  let  us  never  forget  that  a  school  is 
a  place  of  learning.  It  will  be  good  to  have  space  but  may  it  be  space  that  is  dedicated 
to  the  promotion  of  Christian  learning  that  you  who  grow  up  here  may  develop  sound 
minds  and  worthwhile  standards  of  life. 

Now  away  you  go  for  a  happy  holiday  while  the  hammers  are  banging,  and  may 
God  bless  you  all. 

Affectionately  yours, 


OUR  HEAD  GIRI^DOROTHY  RICHARDSON 


VALEDICTORY 


Dear  Girls, 

Eleven  years  ago,  when  I  entered  Grade  I, 
I  certainly  never  thought  it  would  be  my  privi- 
lege to  write  a  valedictory  for  the  graduating 
class  of  1955. 

Five  years  ago,  when  this  school  became 
Balmoral  Hall,  we  began  talking  "new  build- 
ing", and  now,  just  as  this  building  becomes 
a  reality,  our  year  must  say  good-bye.  What 
a  lot  of  friends,  fun,  and  memories  this  good- 
bye covers. 

I  hope,  as  you  who  are  staying  use  the 
Common  Room,  you  will  remember,  as  we  shall, 
the  candy  sale,  and  the  countless  tables  of  sticky 
but  beautifully  boxed  candy,  all  of  which  soon 
will  result  in  chairs  and  sofas  for  this  new 
room;  the  Smorgasbord,  when  we  all  became 
sailors,  and  the  water  pipes  bursting  just  before 
the  guests  arrived;  and  finally  this  year's 
Christmas    Village — an    exciting    climax.     We 

have  had  fun  earning  our  share  but  I  think  we  owe  most  grateful  thanks  to  our  Mothers, 

whose  sincere  efforts  have  made  our  new  building  possible. 

Although  we  are  sad  to  leave  "B.H."  just  when  there  will  be  a  new  building,  we 
are  all  happy  to  leave  behind  a  growing  and  better  school,  and  we  are  especially  glad 
that  the  new  laboratory  will  make  it  unnecessary  for  Miss  Sharman  to  carry  back  and 
forth  her  pet  box  full  of  rocks,  bones,  pulleys  and  occasionally  the  odd  dead  owl.  But 
the  rising  generation  will  never  know  the  fun  and  excitement  of  the  old  lab.  All  that 
happened  there  could  never  be  told,  but  the  well-meaning  student  who  mixed  the 
wrong  chemicals,  with  amazing  results,  the  meat-eating  water  beetle  and  the  specimens 
that  got  overlooked  and  very  "whiffy,"  gave  it  an  unforgettable  charm  that  I  shall 
always  remember. 

This  year  has  been  full  of  new  experiences  and  has  had  its  hard  moments  too — 
a  year  we  could  never  have  managed  without  the  constant  help  and  understanding  of 
Miss  Murrell-Wright  and  all  the  Staff.  To  them,  go  our  grateful  and  affectionate  thanks. 

And  now  as  I  close,  I  think  as  all  of  you  will  be  thinking,  of  next  year's  Head 
Girl  —  to  her  I  give  my  best  wishes,  and  the  assurance  that  if  you  are  as  wonderful  to 
her,  as  you  have  been  to  me,  her  year  will  be  one  to  remember  all  her  life. 


Love, 


Dodo. 


OUR  PREFECTS 

Mary-Kaye    Simpkinson,    Carol    Cross,     Diana    Duncan,    Dorothy    Richardson,     Patricia    Busby, 

Miss   Murrell-Wright,    Geills   Kilgour,    Jennifer   Rose,    Gail    Brooking,   Jacqueline   Hoare, 

Susan    Carnegie,    Dawna    Duncan,    Jane   Savage. 


Thanksgiving  Service  and  The 
Presentation  of  Prefects'  Cords 

At  Morning  Prayers,  October  eighth,  Balmoral 
Hall  held  its  annual  Thanksgiving  Service  at 
which  our  Head  Girl,  Dorothy  Richardson,  read 
an  article  about  the  Red  Feather  after  which  the 
schools  offering  to  the  Red  Feather  Campaign 
was  presented  by  the  House  Heads. 

Following  the  hymn,  "O  Brother  Man",  Gail 
Brooking,  Dorothy  Richardson,  Dawna  and  Diana 
Duncan — already  prefects — brought  forward  Pat- 
ricia Busby,  Susan  Carnegie,  Carol  Cross,  Jacque- 
line Hoare,  Geills  Kilgour,  Jennifer  Rose,  Jane 
Savage  and  Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson  to  be  made 
Prefects  and  receive  their  symbol  of  office —  the 
green  cord.  The  service  ended  with  the  singing 
of  the  school's  Thanksgiving  hymn. 


The  Presentation  of  Special  Pins 

Monday,  September  13,  former  Sport's  Captain 
Gail  Brooking  presented  the  Sport's  Captain's  pin 
to  our  newly-elected  captain,  Geills  Kilgour.  The 
pin,  the  school  crest  on  a  silver  shield  was  pre- 
sented to  the  school  last  year  by  Glen  Murray, 
Sport's  Captain  of  1953. 

At  morning  Prayers,  Thursday,  September  16, 
former  House  Heads  were  present  to  pin  the 
House  bars  on  the  new  Heads.  Susan  Carnegie  of 
Glen  Gairn,  received  hers  from  Louise  Aibeftsen; 
Jennifer  Rose,  Craig  Gowan  from  Doreen  Nichol; 
Jane  Savage,  Braemar,  from  Carol  Nixon,  and 
Diana  Duncan,  Ballater,  from  Dawna  Duncan. 
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Winter 


The  chair  came  swinging  up  behind  her.  Twist- 
ing, she  grabbed  it  with  one  hand  and  steered  it 
towards  her.  The  next  second  it  had  hit  the  backs 
of  her  knees  and  she  was  swept  off  her  feet.  "Next 
time  I'll  try  standing  back  further",  she  thought 
as  she  felt  the  bruises  behind  her  knees.  She 
passed  over  the  heads  of  other  skiers  waiting  in 
line  and  drew  a  smile,  and  a  quick  nod  or  a  "Hi!" 
from  those  she  knew.  The  chair  rose  to  meet  the 
first  tower  and  with  two  jerks  it  passed  over  the 
wheels.   Now  she  was  alone. 

Music  floated  up  to  her  from  the  loudspeaker 
in  the  lodge.  The  boy  in  the  chair  ahead  swung 
his  skis  in  time  to  the  gay,  lilting  tune  and  the 
motion  travelled  down  the  cable  to  her.  Her  chair 
rose  and  fell  gently  in  response. 

Below  her  and  swinging  up  to  her  left  was  the 
practice  jump  hill.  It  seemed  to  end  abruptly  at 
a  ledge  four  feet  high.  Far  below  this,  two  wide 
tracks  appeared  from  nowhere.  She  remembered 
the  day  when  only  one  track  had  been  made.  It  was 
at  an  important  ski  meet  and  the  jumping  always 
attracted  a  large  Sunday  afternoon  crowd.  As  a 
competitor  soared  off  into  space,  one  of  his  skis 
came  off.  Instinctively  he  landed  on  his  one  re- 
maining ski  to  break  his  fall,  but  the  runaway  ski 
hurtled  down  like  a  meteor  upon  the  crowd  and 
the  screams  of  an  injured  child  were  heard  before 
it  finally  came  to  rest. 

The  music  on  the  loudspeaker  stopped.  She 
seemed  to  float  in  a  silence  broken  only  by  the 
whirr  of  wheels  on  the  approaching  tower  and  the 


"bump-bump"  as  she  passed  over  them.  She  en- 
tered an  avenue  of  whiteness.  Everything  around 
her  had  succumbed  to  winter.  The  cedars  had 
bowed  under  the  weight  of  snows  until  they  looked 
like  a  crowd  of  old  women  silently  eyeing  her 
as  she  passed.  Here  and  there,  the  stark  ruin  of 
a  tamarack  rose  among  them.  The  helter-skelter 
tracks  of  a  rabbit  were  woven  around  the  snowy 
forms  below  her.  A  bright  chocolate  bar  wrap- 
ping, strangely  incongruous,  caught  her  eye.  Snow- 
flakes  softly  touched  her  face  and  she  bent  her 
head  to  study  their  minute  beauty  outlined  on  her 
red  jacket. 

The  trees  parted  and  the  hill  came  into  view. 
Youth  held  possession  of  it  and  gay  whoops, 
laughter  and  yodels  echoed  their  "joie  de  vivre." 
With  lightning  swiftness  and  effortless  grace,  they 
slalomed  down  its  face,  or  amid  cries  of  "track!" 
a  daredevil  would  hurtle  down  the  "schus"  galley 
at  sixty-miles-an-hour.  As  she  passed  into  the  trees 
again  she  thought  how  fortunate  she  was  to  be 
one  of  these  vigorous,  young  people.  "The  greatest 
sport  of  all,"  she  sighed  contentedly. 

The  cable  climbed  more  steeply.  In  a  moment 
she  would  enter  the  clouds.  She  took  one  last 
look  at  what  lay  behind  her.  Far  off  was  the 
Columbia  River  winding  into  the  United  States. 
Six  miles  down,  the  ci'ty  in  which  she  lived  was 
slowly  becoming  obscure.  On  clear,  brilliant  days, 
range  upon  mountain  range,  their  myriads  of  splen- 
did peaks  dazzling  the  eyes,  overcame  one  with 
their  tremendous  stillness. 
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She  climbed  higher  and  hig^her  into  the  clouds 
and  it  grew  colder  and  colder.  The  world  about 
her  became  strange  and  unreal.  It's  like  diving  to 
the  bottom  of  the  sea,  she  thought.  There  were 
now  only  a  few  trees — all  of  them  frozen  into 
weird,  tortured  shapes  by  the  lashing  northern 
wind.  Barren  white  spaces  curved  away  into  no- 
thingness. No  comforting  green  or  brown  could 
be  seen,  all  was  icy  grey  and  white — "deathlike," 
she  thought  and  shuddered. 

An  ominous  creaking  came  from  the  fog  ahead 
of  her.  It  was  the  huge  iron  w'heel  at  the  top  of 
the  tow  and  soon  she  was  dismounting  under  its 
groans  and  clanks.  She  pulled  down  her  goggles 
with  their  lemon  coloured  lenses  and  pushed  off, 
choosing  a  'back  trail  in  preference  to  the  treacher- 
ous mountain  face. 

She  paused  for  a  moment  at  the  bottom  of  the 
first  run  on  a  sheltered  shoulder  of  the  mountain. 
The  place  always  gave  her  an  eerie  feeling  of 
being  watched.  Towering  white  forms  encircled 
her  and  though  she  could  feel  no  wind,  they 
seemed  to  nod  and  move.  They  reminded  her  of 
white-robed  Druids  gathered  for  some  mystic  rite. 

The  "whoosh"  of  snow  falling  from  a  branA 
startled  her  and  like  a  frightened  deer,  she  swept 
off  down  the  trail.  Soon  she  dipped  into  a  natural 
bowl  off  the  side  of  the  main  hill  and  was  joined 
momentarily  by  other  skiers.  She  let  them  take 
the  lead  and  followed  after,  weaving,  winding, 
springing,  gripping  her  steel  edges  into  the  slope. 
A  white  shower  was  sprayed  up  as  she  skidded 
and  swerved  tracing  her  hnes  like  unravelled  wool 
in  the  powdered  snow.  The  wind  s'tung  her 
cheeks,  her  ski  slacks  ripped  against  her  legs  and 
she  was  filled  with  warmth  and  exhilaration.  Leav- 
ing the  others,  she  came  out  onto  the  packed  snow 
of  the  main  hill.  Her  speed  increased.  Darting 
back  and  forth,  she  dropped  down  the  mountain 
side. 

Far  below,  a  sinister,  black  stump  lay  as  if  in 
wait  across  her  path.  She  swooped  down,  nearer 
and  nearer  to  it.  Too  late,  she  saw  the  dark  blur, 
heard  the  screech  of  steel  on  wood,  and  felt  the 
wrenching  jerk  which  threw  her  headlong  into 
space.  Then  she  was  on  her  back  sliding — almost 
falling,  down,  down,  the  bottomless  slope.  Trees 
and  grey  sky  were  spinning  over  her.  For  endless 
seconds  she  was  helpless  under  the  pull  of  gravity. 
At  last  it  released  her.   She  lay  still  and  waited  .  .  . 

Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson, 
Grade  XII. 

Senior  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Story 


"Very  promising;  work!  The  prose  has  a  pleasingr  rhythm  in 
keeping  with  the  story.  There  is  a  feeling  for  words  and  an 
aroidance  of  any  annatural  or  strained  description." 


Wisps  of  Mist 

Wisps  of  mist. 

Like  a  ghosts. 

Do  a  slow  minuet. 

While  the  frogs 

Chorus. 

A  fish  leaps 

And   falls. 

Leaving  ripples 

In  the 

Stillness. 

Near  by,  the 

Mosquitos  croon. 

A  wee  beast 

Rustles 

In  the  grass. 

Then,  the 

Shriek  of  a 

Coyote 

Shatters 

The  calm. 

To  know 

A   night 

Like  this. 

Is  to  know 

Him. 


Lyn  Stephen, 
Grade  X. 


Senior  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Poem 


"A  pleasing  effect  has  been  secured  by  an  interesting  experi- 
ment in  free  verse." 


A  Bureau  —  For  What? 

I  was  told  that  something  had  to  be  done  about 
it.  To  be  frank,  I  was  hurt  at  first,  but  then  I  re- 
considered. Finally,  I  concluded  that  they  did  not 
understand,   but    I   would   have   to  humour   them. 

If  this  seems  incoherent  and  vague  to  you,  I  will 
explain.  Do  you  see,  over  in  the  corner  of  our 
room,  that  sagging  structure  overflowing  with 
everything  imaginable?  The  mirror  hidden  with 
pictures  and  clippings .-*  That  is  my  world;  my 
home  away  from  home;  my  bureau.  It  does  look 
homelike,  doesn't  it?  Of  course,  it  is  necessary  to 
tiptoe  past  so  the  books  on  the  outer  edges  will 
not  crash  off,  but  my  room-mates  are  trained.  True 
also,  that  if  you  lean  against  it,  the  mirror  swings 
forward,  loosing  a  gentle  hail  of  pictures  on  your 
head.  The  latter  position  also  presents  an  ideal 
view  from  your  waist  down,  however,  I  have 
broken   myself   of   this  habit. 

Now  1  come  to  my  ultimatum:  I  must  do  some- 
thmg  about  my  bureau.  Do,  I  say  to  myself  not  a 
little  wonderingly.    The  best  way,  I  decided,  was 
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to  eliminate  everything  on  the  bureau  top  which 
I  did  not  need.  For  several  minutes  I  put  forth  a 
great  industrious  effort.  Very  quickly  (and  with 
great  perception,  I  thought)  I  decided  that  this 
was  not  eliminating  anything. 

At  that  moment,  the  most  wonderful  idea  oc- 
curred to  me.  Beside  my  bed  was  a  small  table. 
On  the  bottom  shelf  I  neatly  stacked  my  books. 
Then  (with  great  manipulation,  I  thought)  I 
dexterously  arranged  the  bottles  and  jars  in  a 
very  small  space.  In  succession  I  piled  photo- 
graphs, paper  cups,  cutlery,  hair  pins,  pencils,  lip- 
stick, stamps,  (breathe  here)  several  small  boxes, 
scissors,  javex,  soap,  powder,  nail  polish,  and  one 
cuff  link  on  to  the  suffering  shelf.  What  now  con- 
fronted my  eyes  (or  anyone  who  entered)  was 
the  ideal  bureau  top;  indeed  a  stunning  effect  and 
carefully  placed  in  parallel  formation,  a  brush  and 
comb. 

Certainly  my  goal  was  reached  I  thought,  as  I 
draped  myself  wearily  over  my  bed.  A  whole  morn- 
ing to  achieve  that  most  admirable  accomplish-, 
ment!  I  jumped  to  my  feet  as  I  heard  footsteps 
stop  at  our  door.  As  I  stood  at  the  end  of  my 
bed,  I  tried  to  don  that  air  of  nonchalance,  resent- 
ing my  self-conscious  blush  of  pride  and  achieve- 
ment. A  head  peered  around  the  door  and  imme- 
diately pointed  at  the  table. 

"My,  what  an  untidy  room.  Brenda,  you  really 
must  do  something  about  the  bottom  shelf  of  that 
table." 

— ^These  are  the  times  that  try  a  man's  soul. — 

B.  Dougall, 
Grade  X. 


The  River 


The  river; 

Alone,  rushing  on  into  the  night, 

Like  quicksilver, 
A  torrent;  a  flight 

Of  grey  birds  headed  homewards 

In  startled  fright. 

The  river; 

Scarlet,  sweeping  into  the  rising  sun. 
Not  a  quiver; 
Sound.''  Only  one 

Of  low  peaceful  murmur, 

After  the  run. 


Christine  Watkins. 
Grade  XI. 


"It  is  good  for  young  people  to  explore  the  infinite  possibilities 
of  rhyme.  In  this  poem  rhyme  has  been  carefully  handled  and 
there   is   also  a    true   feeling   for    rhythm." 


Visitors 

"Pioneers?  Yes,  my  dears,"  my  grandmother 
went  on,  "suppose  you  would  call  us  one  of  the 
first  families  in  this  part  of  the  country.  What  a 
change  has  taken  place  since  the  birth  of  this  prov- 
ince !  Now,  what  are  rippling  fields  of  wheat  were 
nothing  but  bald  prairies  and  for'bidding  forests. 
I  can  remember  how  odd  it  seemed  not  living  in 
our  old  house  and  not  having  neighbours  dropping 
in  to  borrow  a  little  sugar,  or  a  spot  of  tea.  I 
never  realized  what  loneliness  mother  and  father 
must  have  felt  away  from  all  of  their  friends  in 
Scoifland.  To  me,  a  seven  year  old,  this  new  land, 
Canada,  was  a  place  where  I  could  find  new  adven- 
tures and  live  the  ones  about  which  I  had  read. 
I  shall  never  forget  one  particular  day, 

"We  had  been  over  from  Scotland  just  two 
months.  It  was  in  the  middle  of  August,  the 
weather  had  been  warm  and  dry,  and  mother  and 
father  had  decided  to  go  to  the  trading  post  to 
buy  the  monthly  supply  of  food.  There  were  no 
fancy  cars  in  those  days,  and  travel  by  Red  River 
Ox  Cart  was  pretty  slow  and  rough.  The  trip  was 
seven  long  miles  so  mother  and  father  were  ready 
to  leave  about  seven  o'clock.  Before  kissing  us  all 
good-bye  mother  told  us  that  we  were  to  stay 
together  and  not  to  go  far  from  the  house.  Bar- 
bara, my  oldest  sister,  assured  'her  that  she  would 
take  care  of  us  and  would  see  that  we  behaved 
ourselves. 

"After  watching  the  cart  disappear  into  the 
woods  we  entered  the  house  and  each  turned  to 
her  daily  chores.  By  twelve-thirty  we  had  finished 
all  the  odd  jobs  that  Barbara  could  find  for  us  to 
do  in  the  house.  Father  had  been  busy  during 
the  warm  weather  chopping  wood  and  getting  our 
winter's  supply  of  fuel  ready.  Although  we  had 
very  little  space  cleared  around  the  house,  mother 
always  liked  to  keep  it  as  neat  and  tidy  as  possible. 
While  Barbara  finished  the  mending,  Ann,  Won- 
netta  and  I  were  appointed  to  go  outside  and  clean 
up  the  yard.  I  took  a  basket  and  ran  to  my  favour- 
ite place — ^^the  wood  pile.  There  I  busied  myself 
picking  up  all  the  little  Chips  that  I  knew  Mommie 
would  love  for  starting  the  morning  fires.  Now, 
this  wood  pile  was  behind  the  house,  just  at  the 
edge  of  the  woods.  I  was  quite  enjoying  myself 
making  my  way  around  the  mound  and  picking 
up  every  little  twig  and  piece  of  bark  when  I  hap- 
pened to  look  up  and  saw  what  I  thought  was  an 
animal,  perched  in  the  branch  of  a  tree.  As  I  have 
said,  we  had  been  in  Canada  for  only  two  months, 
and  anything  out  of  the  ordinary  did  not  frighten 
or  startle  me.  I  moved  toward  that  multi -coloured 
creature  and  was  about  to  call  it  when  Wonetta 
shouted. 

'Lizzy,  will  you  come  and  help  me  carry  in 
Daddy's  tool  box.'' 
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"  'Oh,  ail  right,  I'll  be  right  there!"  With  that 
I  turned  to  my  friend  and  said,  'Now  don't  go 
away.   I'll  be  back  soon.' 

I  scampered  off  to  help  my  sister  and  when 
we  were  all  in  the  house  I  gathered  my  sisters 
together  and  told  'them  about  my  discovery.  Bar- 
bara was  very  inquisitive  and  wanted  me  to  de- 
scribe it.  When  I  told  her  it  had  big  black  eyes 
and  streaks  of  red,  yellow,  blue  and  white  covering 
its  brown  skin,  she  turned  very  pale,  rose  from 
her  chair,  and  walked  over  to  the  window.  I  did 
not  know  what  was  wrong  wi'th  her,  but  when  she 
screamed,  ran  to  the  door  and  locked  it,  and  then 
ran  back  to  us,  I  was  quite  excited  and  wanted  to 
know  what  had  happened.  She  hurried  us  into 
Mommie's  bedroom  where  she  whispered  some- 
thing to  Anne  and  then  ran  out  shutting  the  door 
behind  her.  Wonnetta  and  I  were  very  anxious  to 
find  out  what  had  caused  Barbara's  frenzy,  and 
finally  discovered  rhat  Indians  were  outside.  I  re- 
member that  I  hardly  knew  the  meaning  of  the 
word,  but  Wonnetta  told  me  that  they  were  cruel, 
cruel  men  who  lived  in  Canada.  The  thought  that 
my  little  pet  h.id  turned  out  to  be  an  Indian  was 
too  much  for  me  to  bear,  and  I  burst  into  tears. 
Barbara  soon  returned  and  in  a  very  consoling 
tone  said,  "We  must  all  be  very  brave  girls  and 
do  just  what  Mommie  and  Daddy  woxild  want  us 
to  do.  Now,  everyone  kneel  down  and  pray  just 
as  hard  as  you  can.' 

"While  we  were  in  that  position  Barbara  must 
have  slipped  out  of  the  room,  for  in  a  few  minutes 
we  heard  a  great  commotion  out  in  the  kitchen. 
I  peeped  through  a  crack  in  the  wall  and  saw  a 
number  of  my  friends  walking  around  grabbing 
everything  they  saw.  When  the  house  was  prac- 
tically devoid  of  articles,  they  left. 

"When  Mommie  and  Daddy  came  home  that 
night  we  burst  forth  with  the  story  of  our  vis- 
itors. There  were  a  great  many  questions  asked  and 
answered,  but  my  one  question  .  .  . 

'But,  Mommie,  why  did  Barby  let  them  take  all 
our  nice  things  and  all  our  good  food.-*'  was  never 
answered.  The  only  response  I  received  was  a  big 
hug  followed  by  kisses  and  sobs!" 

Grandmother's  story  had  answered  my  question. 
Pioneers!  Indeed,  they  were. 

Diana  Duncan, 
Grade  XII. 


"A    well-written    stor.v    with    an    abl.v    handled    beginning   and 
ending.     The   style   is   pleasantly   free   and  natural." 


Sunshine  Sketches  of 
Balmoral  Hall 

(Proof  that,  despite  sub-zero  temperatures,  the 
sun  DOES  shine). 

The  sun  shines  bright  in  your  old  Kentucky 

home 
In  Peru,  St.  P-ierrot,  Napoli — 
There  life  is  warm  and  life  is  cheery — 
But   where  you   are   it's  only  dreary — 

but  once  when  I  was  doing  the  requisites 
of  doing  a  wee  one  said,  "Are  you  and  Diana  sis- 
ters?" Someone  overhearing  sneered—"  'Course! 
They  are  twins,  aren't  they.?"  "Yes,"  said  the  little 
one,  "I  know  they  are  twins  but  I  wasn't  sure  if 
they  were  sisters." 

Mathematics,  Chemistry,  Physics  and  the  rest 
Delight  Einsteins  and  Leeuwenhoeks  and  the 

company  so  blest. 
But  we  whose  minds  cannot  conceive 
The  mystery  of  geometry 
Find  little  use  for  buoyant  force 
And  why  light  halts  before  a  horse  — 

but  once,  when  my  classmate  had  completed 
a  form-perfect,  back  extension  roll  "sur  la  boite" 
and  had  picked  herself  up  off  her  head,  she  ex- 
claimed with  the  enthusiasm  of  Bell  when  he  heard 
his  wires  talk,  "By  jove,  I  saw  them — I  saw  colloi- 
dal particles." 

Cosmeticians  do  exclaim — 
"Funny,  shiny  nose! — 
Put  on  some  powder;  there,  my  dear. 
As  lovely  as  a  rose!" 

but  once  I  remember  when  powder  caused 
a  "ludiocrocy  ".  The  alarm  bell  from  the  pit  sound 
ed.  Jack,  the  only  son,  was  in  the  first  cage  down. 
A  horrified,  crushed  mother  performs  her  dramatic 
start,  but  the  powder  from  her  grayed  hair  "steals" 
the  show."  Stein's  blending  powder,  atomic-explo- 
sion fashion,  rises  regally  above  the  stricken  mother. 

People  who  know 
Cannot  name 
The  family  which 
Perfection  can  claim — 

but  I  know  a  girl  who  thinks  hers  is  the 
perfect  family.  "I  have  2  parents,"  she  said,  "2 
sisters  and  2  brothers". 

And  so,  m' loves 

The  sun,  she  shines 

At  here,  as  well  as  there. 

The  question  is — and  answer  true — 

Do  you,  and  you,  and  you,  and  you? 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Grade  XII. 
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Hair  Cuts 

Short  hair,  or  long  hair, 
Thick  hair  or  thin 
The  barber  will  soon 
Make  you  neat  and  trim. 

Scissors  in  hand 
Hair  held  to  the  'fore, 
Snip,  snip  and  the  strand 
Falls  fast  to  the  floor. 

Around  to  the  side 
The  scissors  snip  on, 
Your  heart  in  its  stride 
Skips  a  beat  and  goes  on. 

Now  from  the  back 

Your  hair  leaves  your  head 

Alas  and  alack! 

Oh !  Those  curls  you  have  shed ! 

The  other  side  now 
Is  shaped  like  the  first 
Your  eyes — will  you  dare 
Them  to  seek — do  you  durst } 

You  look,  you  marvel 
No  doubts  and  no  "buts  ", 
No  need  anymore 
To  fear  haircuts! 


Susan  Carnegie, 
Grade  XI. 


Wanted  —  Inspiration 

Seated  at  my  desk  surrounded  by  paper,  pens, 
pencils,  erasers,  a  "coke"  for  inspiration,  and  a 
dictionary  (which  I'll  need!),  I  am  now  going  to 
write  a  story  for  the  school  magazine.  First  one 
must  have  a  topic,  then  develop  it,  preserving 
unity,  coherence  and  emphasis  (this  is  from  the 
grammar  note  book)  and  keep  the  reader's  interest. 

What  shall  I  write  about?  A  bear  at  camp? 

Two  girls  get  up  in  the  middle  of  the  ni-i^ht  to 
get  a  drink  of  water.  All  is  dark  and  still.  On 
the  return  journey  they  hear  the  bushes  rustle  off 
to  one  side,  but  they  think  nothing  of  it.  In  the 
morning  they  learn  that  a  large  animal  had,  some- 
time that  night,  knocked  a  huge  hole  in  the  cocoa 
barrel  with  one  giant  paw. 

How  about  a  new  family  moving  in  next  door? 
You  could  describe  the  furniture  that  arrived,  and 
speculate  on  the  new  occupants.  When  finally 
they  arrive  you  find  you  are  completely  wrong  in 
your  guesses. 

Perhaps  the  trials  of  a  locker  or  desk  during  a 
school  day?    Afraid  not.    It  has  been  done! 

A  trip  into  Minnesota!  Ah!  That  was  terrific! 
We  did  not  get  anywhere  near  Minneapolis;  and 
forgot  the  cameras! 


What  about  the  first  spring  flowers  to  bloom 
in  our  garden  ?  The  peony  bushes !  They  blossom 
early  because  they  are  over  the  central  heating 
pipe.  Here  is  an  example  of  modern  invention  giv- 
ing "Mother  Nature"  a  push.  They  brighten  up 
the  rather  drab  world  which  the  melted  snow 
leaves,  before  the  trees  turn  green. 

Time  is  ticking  off  fast!  I  have  to  think  of 
something! 

Amusing  incidents  of  the  Christmas  Village? 
I  can  think  of  a  few  incidents,  but  they  are  not 
amusing. 

A  love  story  is  out  of  the  question  .  .  . 

The  adventures  of  an  insect?  In  consulting  a 
previous  magazine  I  find  it  has  been  done.  I  do 
not  wish  to  practise  plagiarism ! 

A  murder  mystery!  That,  I  am  afraid  is  a  little 
difliicult  for  a  short  story — one  needs  the  leng;th 
of  a  whole  book  or  novel.   (Paper  backed?) 

Ah !  A  large  skating  party  on  the  river  to  raise 
funds  for  some  organization  or  other.  The  mayor 
falls  into  the  water,  where  the  ice  is  weakened  by 
an  emptying  drain.   (Excuse  me.  Your  Worship!) 

A  poem  would  be  much  easier !  Eight  lines,  the 
minimum!  Unfortunately,  I  am  not  one  of  those 
charmed  people  who  create  a  perfect  rhyme  in 
moments. 

I  shall  remain  chewing  my  pencil  and  drawing 
on  my  coke  for  several  more  hours.  Then  I  shall 
crawl  wearily  to  bed,  leaving  behind  many  blank 
sheets,  and  many  more  covered  with  doodles.  I 
have  to  find  something  to  write  about!  Wanted, 
just  an  inspiration. 

Jennifer  Steward, 
Grade  X. 


The  Struggle 

It  falls. 

Alone  and  desolate 

Upon  the  lonely  crag. 

Destined  to  start  a  journey 

Toward  a  skyward  goal. 

Then  comes  the  winter,  bleak  and  cruel. 

It  stands  aloof 

Unaided,  yet  unconquered. 

Through  timeless  time 

Within  its  core 

It  longs  for  spring  .  .  . 

The  rain  begins. 

The  earth  is  fresh. 

The  journey  is  continued. 

Until  the  prize  for  which  it  fought 

The  final  stance  which  it  has  sought 

Is  reached. 

The  seedling  has  become  a  tree. 

Judy  Smith, 
Grade  XI. 
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Candles 

Candles — relics  of  the  past,  dreams  of  the  future. 
The  dazzling  brig'htness  of  myriads  of  candles  re- 
flected in  the  mirrors  of  a  ballroom;  the  comforting 
flicker  of  a  single  candle  moving  silently  through 
fihe  dark  wards.  The  pride  of  mother  and  father 
and  the  delighted  gurgles  over  baby's  first  candle; 
the  solemnity  of  candles  burning  over  the  coffin. 
The  candle  in  the  window  lighting  the  way  home 
for  the  weary  traveller;  candles  stuck  in  bottles  in 
a  cellar  cafe  giving  atmosphere  to  the  smoky  haze 
and  chatter;  the  candle  in  the  lonely  ca;bin  lighting 
the  worn,  yellowed  page  of  The  Book.  Candle-light 
flattering  the  flushed  happy  faces  of  the  young, 
softening  the  hard,  lined  faces  of  the  old.  Gay 
laughter  drifting  below  the  shining  candelabra, 
her  eyes  meeting  his  over  the  two  tall  tapers. 
Young — Hop-a-long  extinguishing  eight  candles  in 
one  desperate  blow  after  the  wish  is  made;  the 
candle  flickering  out  in  the  deadly  air-danger! 
The  candle  being  quickly,  furtively  snuffed  out  at 
the  sound  of  footsteps.  "There  go  the  lights!  The 
line  must  be  down.  Quick — someone  ligjht  a 
candle!"  Crude,  hand-dipped  candles,  stately  tapers 
in  silver  candlesticks,  gay  novel  candles  moulded 
into  figurines,  dignified  candles  gracing  the  House 
of  God. 

Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson, 
Grade  XH. 


Grey  Stockings 

One  bright  morning,  we  were  told  that  grey 
stockings  would  be  worn  next  Monday.  From  all 
over  the  gymnasium  groans  could  be  heard.  When 
we  got  back  to  the  classroom  many  grievous  sounds 
were  in  the  air.  Everyone  was  complaining  about 
wearing  stockings.  All  that  week  the  weather  was 
sunny  and  grey  stockings  were  not  even  mentioned. 
When  Friday  came  we  realized  what  we  had  to 
wear  on  Monday.  Complaints  began  all  over  again. 
If  Friday  was  sunny,  then  Monday  was  sure  to  be 
a  lovely  day.  Monday  came.  Was  any  person  wear- 
ing her  green  knee-highs.-'  Why,  everyone  had  on 
her  long,  grey  stockings!  Over  the  week-end  it 
had  snowed.  We  must  wear  grey  stockings  all 
winter,  and  wait  patiently  until  the  spring,  when 
we  can  wear  our  green  "knee-highs"  once  again. 

Diana  Elwood, 
Grade  VIII. 


TV  or  not  TV? 

T.V.  ornot  T.V  .? 
Let's  have  a  suggestion; 
Even  Shakespeare  would  think 
This  a  difficult  question. 

The  teachers  frown,  they  rant  and  thunder, 
"Why  is  this  work  not  done.?'  they  wonder. 
And  every  morning  the  girls  troop  in 
With  red-rimmed  eyes  and  sagging  chins. 

Bored  to  death  with  History  and  reason 
But  really  gone  on  Jackie  Gleason. 
And  one  girl,  panting  wild  with  glee 
Shouts,  "Liberace  winked  at  me !  " 

But  after  all  is  said  and  written. 
Is  it  not  true  the  stafl?  are  smitten  } 
For  who  but  they  at  twelve  are  seen 
Catching  the  show  with  Bishop  Shean.-' 


Lyn  Steplhen, 
Grade  X. 


A  Grammar  Lesson 

Teacher:   Did  you  "borrow"  that  from  me,  or 
did  you  "lend"  that  from  me? 

Pupil:  You  gave  it  to  me,  didn't  you? 


A  Fantasy  of  Letters 

As  usual,  at  the  end  of  the  first  term  of  school, 
there  were  examinations.  Frances  Roy  was  a  pupil 
in  seventh  grade.  Frances  was  bright  in  most  sub- 
jects, but  she  found  spelling  difficult.  There  were 
so  many  exceptions  to  the  rules. 

Tomorrow  was  her  spelling  examination.  Fran- 
ces studied  her  words  in  the  speller  as  a  parrot, 
repeating  the  spelling  of  the  words  over  and  over 
again.  She  asked  her  mother  why  so  many  words 
sounded  the  same  and  yet  were  spelt  differently. 
She  was  puzzled  over  why  "I"  was  sometimes  put 
before  "E"  and  at  other  times  after  "E";  "U"  put 
after  a  "Q".  Why  should  "Y  "  be  a  vowd  in  some 
instances  and  in  Others  a  consonant? 

Her  mother  said  that  she  should  study  her  word 
appreciation  book  to  learn  the  answers,  and  sent 
her  up  to  her  room  to  do  this.  "You  need  a  good 
sleep  tonight,  and  so  after  you  have  read  your 
book  for  half  an  hour,  if  you  still  have  problems, 
I'll  try  to  answer  them  at  breakfast,"  she  told  her. 

Frances  was  very  tired  and  soon  went  to  sleep 
with  the  book  in  her  hand.  In  her  sleep  she  heard 
a  noise.  There  appeared  before  her  a  tiny  man 
who  had  a  face  the  shape  of  an  "O",  two  eyes 
composed  of  upside  down  "D's",  a  mouth  made 
of  two  "C's'  put  together,  hand  and  arms  put 
together  by  "I's",  "L's",  "T's",  and  "H's".    His 
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coat  was  made  of  vowel  letters  and  his  trousers 
were  made  of  consonants.  When  he  finally  spoke 
to  her,  letters  grouped  into  words  filed  out  of  his 
mouth  like  sparklers  in  the  dark  room.  Frances 
was  dumb  with  astonishment,  for  the  letters  spelled 
out  this  message,  'Will  you  come  with  me  to  the 
'Land  of  Letters  Into  Words',  for  I  am  Mr.  Alpha- 
bet? I  beard  your  questions  and  Ld  like  to  help 
you  find  the  answers."  With  a  whispered  "yes", 
Frances  was  transformed  into  a  tiny  being,  and 
they  were  both  up  in  the  air  heading  for  the  "Land 
of  Letters  Into  Words." 

As  they  drew  near,  Frances  could  see  miniature 
houses  in  the  shape  of  letters.  Mr.  Alphabet  ex- 
plained to  her  that  some  letters  were  much  more 
prosperous  than  others.  "A",  he  said,  was  the 
hardest-working  and  therefore  was  the  most  prom- 
inent. He  also  added  saying,  "  'B',  'C,  and  "D', 
"A's'  next  door  neighbors,  are  not  half  as  busy  as 
he  is,  and  are  always  borrowing  him  to  make  words 
as  bad,  dab,  and  cad.  'C  is  helping  out  'K'  to 
make  its  living  in  words  like  pick,  stick,  and  brick. 

"  'E'  ",  he  continued  as  they  came  to  his  house, 
"is  almost  as  busy  as  'A'  is,  but  does  not  work  as 
hard  because  the  majority  of  words  be  is  in,  'E'  is 
not  pronounced  as  in  name,  mane,  and  lane.  He 
had  a  quarrel  with  T  once  about  which  of  them 
would  come  first  in  a  word  when  they  appeared 
together.  They  made  a  compromise.  Here  they  are 
spelling  it  with  the  other  letters  now."  Frances  saw 
the  letters  perform  and  it  read: 

"  "r  before  'E' 

Except  after  'C 

Or  when  used  as  'A' 

As  in  neig'hbour  or  weigh." 

They  walked  along  from  house  to  house  until 
they  came  to  a  duplex  which  had  on  one  side  a 
"Q"  and  the  other  side  a  "U".  Mr.  Alphabet  ex- 
plained saying,  "  'Q',  I  am  afraid,  has  an  infer- 
iority complex  and  needs  "U'  to  make  it  sound 
properly.  This  also  helps  'U's',  unemployment  situ- 
ation, receiving  the  least  work  of  all  the  vowels. 

At  the  end  of  the  road  lived  "X",  "Y"  and  "Z". 
The  tiny  man  told  her  that  these  letters  were  little 
used.  However,  "Y"  served  in  two  ways,  as  a  con- 
sonant and  as  a  vowel  and  so  had  extra  value.  "Y" 
became  used  as  a  vowel  when  "I"  was  being  over- 
worked and  was  able  to  use  "Y's"  help.  "Do  you 
know  the  answers  to  all  your  questions  now,  Fran- 
ces.?" Mr.  Alphabet  asked. 

Frances  was  about  to  answer  when  she  realized 
the  question  had  not  come  from  Mr.  Alphabet 
but  from  her  mother  standing  in  her  bedroom. 
Half  awaken  and  'half  asleep  she  asked,  "Where 
are  Mr.  Alphabet  and  the  letters?" 

Her  mother  said,  "Frances,  what  on  earth  are 
you  talking  about?  Are  you  still  worrying  over 
your  spelling?" 


"Oh,  Mother,  I  know  all  the  answers  now,  for 
Mr.  Alphabet  bas  helped  me  to  understand  how 
to  put  letters  into  words." 

A  bewildered  mother  and  a  bappy  daughter 
went  down  to  breakfast.  Mr.  Alphabet  had  van- 
ished into  the  mythical  "Land  of  Letters  Into 
Words". 

Joanne  Wilson, 
Grade  IX. 

Intermediate  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Story 

"A  cleverly-handled,  amusine  little  story." 


Amazon  Adventure 

The  moon  shone  at  its  very  best  over  the  still 
lake.  Not  a  sound  could  be  heard.  The  eerie  dark- 
ness was  terrifying. 

All  of  a  sudden,  a  dark  shadow  shot  out  of  the 
reeds  at  the  side  of  the  lake.  What  was  it?  Should 
I  investigate?  No,  that  wouldn't  be  the  thing  to 
do.  Just  wait.  Just  wait  and  see  what  it  is.  As 
the  moving  object  came  closer  I  could  see  the  out- 
line of  a  canoe.  How  skilful  the  canoer  was. 
Would  it  be  .  .  .  Yes,  it  was  Swift  Cheeta!  He 
stopped  silently  beside  me  and  I  climbed  in.  Not 
a  word  was  spoken  between  us.  Then,  picking  up 
the  other  paddle,  we  moved  on.  Swiftly  we 
paddled  up  the  lake,  staying  close  to  shore. 
Occasionally  a  sound  broke  the  silence  as  we  dis- 
turbed a  frog  or  other  animal  sitting  on  the  bank. 

Finally  we  were  out  of  the  lake  and  on  the 
river  near  the  deadliest  of  all  places.  Dangerous 
animals,  fish  and  reptiles  made  their  homes  on 
its  banks  or  in  its  waters.  It  was  said  that  huge 
snakes  would  yank  both  paddle  and  paddler  out 
of  a  canoe  and  swallow  him  alive.  I  can't  'believe 
such  things  but  maybe  they  are  true.  It  is  also 
said  that  the  ferocious  pirana,  a  small  but  deadly 
fish  which  tears  the  flesh  from  its  prey,  lives  in 
these  waters. 

As  we  travelled  up  river,  I  began  to  think  over 
my  mission.  To  bring  back  native  animals  alive. 
What  a  jc^b  that  would  be!  Swift  Cheeta  brought 
me  out  of  my  day-dreaming  by  announcing  we 
were  approaching  a  bad  bend  in  the  river.  Many 
other  boats  had  crashed  on  this  bend  because  they 
rounded  it  too  far  out  and  hit  the  rocks  in  the 
middle.  But,  however,  we  "made  it"  safely  by 
keeping  close  to  shore.  (We  were  also  a  bit  wet) . 

About  an  hour  later  my  guide  told  me  we 
should  stop  and  rest  for  a  bit  before  going  on. 
At  dawn  we  found  a  good  landing  place  and 
were  about  to  pull  in  when  there  was  a  great  up- 
heaval and  the  boat  turned  over  throwing  us  into 
the  black  murky  water.  I  heard  Swift  Cheeta 
scream  what  I  thought  was  "Look  out!  "  when  I 


17 


felt  a  crushing  sensation  in  my  chest.  And,  at  the 
same  time  I  beheld  the  gaping  mouth  and  vicious 
fangs  of  a  huge  snake  which  I  realized  was  an 
anaconda,  the  world's  largest  constricting  snake. 
The  pressure  increased  to  such  an  extent  that  I 
became  almost  breathless  and  was  fast  losing 
consciousness,  and  then  ...   I  wakened. 

During  my  struggles  caused  by  the  excitement 
of  my  dream,  the  upper  bed  sheet  had  become 
entwined  around  my  chest  like  a  tendril. 

There's  nothing  like  a  nightmare  for  a  hair- 
raising  adventure. 

Shelagh  Kelsey 
Grade  IX. 


Unfortunate  Bear 

The  polar  bear. 
That  mighty  beast 
With  shaggy  hair 
Is  so  unhappy ! 

King  of  kings. 

But  not  of  ice 

Or  snow  and  things, 

But  twelve  square  feet  of  concrete ! 

He's  rather  fat, 

And  finds  it  hard 

Because  of  that 

To  clamber  from  his  pool. 

His  other  world 
Is  seen  through  bars, 
Of  people,  children, 
Dogs  and  cars 
And  moving  life. 

He  longs  to  sit 
In  quiet  undisturbed  repose, 
Upon  an  iceberg 
Trailing  his  tired  toes 
In  Arctic  water. 

Oh,  unfortunate  Bear! 
This  life  which  he 
And  others  share 
Is  really  very  bare 
And  void  of  life. 

So  children  when 
Next  at  the  Zoo, 
Throw  our  friend  bear 
A  word  or  two 
Of  sympathy. 


Dorothy  Richardson, 
Grade  XI. 


The  Chest 

"Miss  Amelia  will  not  be  able  to  see  you  for 
about  half  an  hour.    Will  you  sit  down,  sir?" 

I  sat  down  and  waited  for  Miss  Amelia  to 
appear.  While  I  am  waiting  I  will  tell  you  some- 
thing about  myself.  My  name  is  Archibald 
Stephenson,  I  am  a  bachelor,  and  I  live  in  a  small 
cottage  with  a  maid,  a  dog,  and  two  cats.  I  work 
in  a  bank  but  for  a  hobby  I  am  very  interested 
in  old  houses.  This  was  why  I  was  waiting  in 
the  hall  of  this  huge,  gloomy  house.  Nobody 
knew  much  about  the  place,  and  some  believed  it 
to  be  haunted.  However,  I  decided  to  discover 
the  truth  myself.  In  spite  of  the  warm,  sunny  day 
and  the  good  luck  some  people  had  hoped  I 
would  have,  I  felt  nervous  when  I  reached  the 
huge,  iron  gates.  I  managed  to  summon  enough 
courage  to  rap  on  the  great  bronze  knocker,  and 
introduce  myself  to  a  rosy-faced  maid  who  ans- 
wered my  knock,  and  then  bustled  away  to 
inform  Miss  Amelia  of  my  presence. 

While  I  waited  for  Miss  Amelia  I  looked 
around  the  hall.  It  was  large  and  gloomy  and 
had  many  statues  and  pictures  in  it.  A  portrait 
of  a  lady  and  a  little  boy  arrested  my  attention. 
Both  had  dark  complexions  that  made  them  look 
attractive.  The  lady,  I  presumed,  was  the  child's 
mother.  I  was  so  engrossed  with  looking  at  the 
picture  that  I  did  not  hear  Miss  Amelia  come 
down  the  stairs  and  walk  over  to  where  I  was 
standing. 

Her  voice  violently  interrupted  my  thoughts. 
"I  see  you  admiring  my  picture,  Mr.  Stephenson." 

"I  whirled  around  to  find  I  was  facing  a  middle- 
aged  lady  with  iron-grey  hair.  "I  found  it  very 
beautiful,"  I  replied  softly. 

"The  boy  is  my  son,  that  is  me  beside  him." 
When  she  spoke  of  her  son,  her  voice  faltered, 
and  her  eyes  grew  soft  and  tender.  But  she 
recovered  herself  quickly  and  decided  with  me 
what  price  I  should  pay  for  a  visit  through  the  old 
house. 

As  we  were  walking  upstairs  to  see  my  room, 
she  suddenly  halted  and  said,  "Mr.  Stephenson, 
you  are  free  to  go  where  you  like  in  the  house 
but  please  stay  out  of  the  front  room  upstairs. 
Now  come  to  your  apartment." 

During  the  week  I  roamed  the  old  house  and 
its  garden  but  never  ventured  into  the  front  room, 
though  I  was  often  tempted  to.  However,  one 
night  the  temptation  grew  too  strong  for  me.  I 
opened  my  bedroom  door  and  slipped  into  the 
hall.    The  house  was  as  silent   as  a  tomb  and   I 
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walked    silently    to   the    door   of    the    forbidden 
room  for  fear  of  waking  Miss  Amelia. 

Before  I  entered  I  glanced  around  to  make  sure 
I  was  alone.  I  quietly  turned  the  handle  and 
entered.  I  had  not  brought  a  light  nor  did  I  need 
one  for  the  moon  was  shinmg  in  at  the  window. 
Its  eerie  rays  revealed  a  bare  room  except  for  a 
large  oak  chest.  It  was  beautifully  carved  and 
something  made  me  hasten  toward  it,  lift  the  lid, 
and  discover  its  secret. 

Before  I  reached  it  a  voice  said  coldly  behind 
me,  "I  see  you  have  disobeyed  my  orders,  Mr. 
Stephenson." 

I  turned  swiftly  to  find  Miss  Amelia  standing 
behind  me  with  a  candle  in  one  hand.  "I  couldn't 
resist  it,"  I  finally  managed  to  say. 

Something  in  the  steely  features  of  Miss  Ame- 
lia's face  softened  then  and  she  said,  "Since  you 
have  found  the  chest  I  will  tell  you  its  secret. 
Come  to  my  sitting  room." 

We  walked  across  the  hall  to  her  sitting-room. 
It  was  warm  in  there  after  the  coldness  of  the 
hail. 

She  began  to  tell  her  story.  "It  happened  when 
I  was  young.  I  was  married  and  had  a  little  boy. 
I  was  very  fond  of  my  child,  and  I  seldom  left 
his  side.  But  one  dark  day  I  was  visiting  my 
mother  who  was  ill,  and  I  left  John  alone.  When 
I  came  home  1  could  not  find  him.  Panic  began 
to  take  hold  of  me,  and  I  rushed  blindly  from 
room  to  room  calling  his  name  imploringly.  When 
I  came  to  the  front  room  I  burst  in,  but  I  was  too 
late.  I  caught  sign  of  a  small  curly  head  under 
the  lid  of  the  chest.  I  tried  to  stop  it  from  closing, 
but  I  could  not.  I  never  saw  my  little  John 
again." 

"I  am  very  sorry,"  I  said  softly. 
"Never  mind.  Good-night,  Mr.  Stephenson." 
Late  that  night  when  the  village  church  clock 
began  to  strike  midnight.  Miss  Amelia's  door 
softly  opened  and  a  figure  appeared.  It  glided 
down  the  hall  like  a  shadow  and  stopped  by  the 
door  of  the  front  room.  It  looked  around  fear- 
fully, as  if  afraid  of  being  seen,  then  pushed  the 
door  open. 

Softly,   silently,   the   lid   of  the   old    oak   chest 
opened,  then   closed. 

Down  in  the  village,  the  church  clock  sounded 
its   last  strike  of  midnight. 

Sasan  Dickinson, 
Grade  VIII. 


Destination  Driveway 

The  corner  loomed  before  her. 
She  straightened,  bolt  upright. 
Just  how  was  she  to  manage. 
With  the  light-post  on  her  right .? 

Slowly,  she  eased  into  it. 
And  squeezed  past  two  parked  cars. 
The  truth  was,  she'd  come  through  it  all. 
With  no  new  battle  scars. 

Destination:  Driveway. 

But,  much  to  her  dismay, 

A  snow-plough,  very  early,  had  gone  past 

And  blocked  her  way. 

She  retreated;  then  she  halted. 
Her  anxiety  was  enhanced. 
For,  as  dinner  was  at  six  o'clock, 
She  didn't  stand  a  chance. 

Again,  she  backed  up  hopefully 
Stopped,  then  trying  hard — 
The  motor  roared:  the  tires  spun 
And  forward  lunged  the  car. 

Once  over  the  disaster. 

She  observed  the  welcome  scene. 


A  driveway,  is  of  no  use 
With  a  snowbank  in  between. 


Judy  Smith, 
Grade  XI. 


King 

"I  think  I'll  take  this  one,"  Larry  Wilson  said 
to  Mike  the  Trader.  "He'll  do  nicely.  When  can 
I  have  him,  Mike.'" 

"Now,  if  you  like,"  replied  the  Trader.  They 
were  making  the  sale  of  a  handsome,  black  dog, 
called  King.  King  was  an  extremely  handsome  dog 
of  part  Husky  and  Wolf  breeding  with  a  well- 
shaped  head  and  ears.  His  coat  was  rich,  dark, 
black,  thick,  and  deeply  ruffled  alt  the  'throat,  only 
partly  concealing  the  ripple  of  muscles  elsewhere 
on  his  magnificent  body.  Standing  on  his  hind 
legs,  he  could  easily  kiss  his  six-foot  master.  King 
weighed  ninety-two  pounds.  Larry  was  with  fhe 
Royal  Canadian  Mounted  Police,  and  his  recent 
lead  of  his  dog  team  had  died,  so  Larry  thought 
he  would  try  a  younger  dog  as  a  leader. 

Larry  didn't  use  King  immediately  as  he  had 
to  break  him  into  the  harness  first.   King  was  very 
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intelligent  and  quickly  mastered  the  use  of  the 
harness.  Larry  noticed  King  was  always  wanting 
to  be  ahead  of  the  other  dogs  in  'the  team.  One 
day  Larry  tried  him  in  the  lead.  King  was  finally 
the  head  of  his  team  where  he  always  wanted  to 
be.    Larry  kept  King  there  always. 

"Well  King,"  Larry  said  one  night  a  few 
months  later,  "I  guess  tomorrow  we'll  leave  for 
the  winter  patrol." 

King  seemed  glad  and  snuggled  his  nose  closer 
between  Larry's  knees.  King  was  kept  in  the 
house  as  he  kept  Larry  company  and  enjoyed 
playing  games  with  him.  King  wasn't  happy  about 
being  left  outside.  Each  morning  when  Larry  fed 
the  other  dogs,  King  would  march  beside  him, 
and  if  a  dog  was  over-anxious  he  would  growl  at 
him  until  he  quieted  down. 

Early  the  next  morning  'Wilson  packed  and 
hatched  the  team  to  the  sled  and  left  the  little 
lonely  settlement  on  the  Arctic  Coast. 

One  night,  about  three  days  later,  Larry  was 
fixing  camp  when  he  slipped  and  sprained  a  ten- 
don in  his  leg.  It  was  very  painful  and  he  had 
to  bandage  it.  For  a  day  Larry  had  to  ride  on  the 
sled,  and  this  was  very  hard  on  the  dogs,  slowing 
them  down  considerably.  They  were  going  over 
rough  ice  now  and  had  to  make  their  own  trail 
through  the  deep  snow. 

One  evening  near  the  end  of  their  journey,  the 
sky  was  clouded  over  and  it  looked  like  snow. 
Larry  shouted  at  King  for  more  speed  as  he  had 
to  go  about  five  miles  before  he  would  reach 
civilization.  He  wanted  to  'beat  the  snow.  The 
weary  dogs  strained  in  their  harnesses  at  'Wilson's 
command.  They,  too,  knew  home  was  not  far  away. 

A  few  minutes  later,  a  howling  wind  came  up 
and  it  began  to  snow  heavily.  The  temperature 
dropped,  and  Larry  was  beginning  to  worry.  The 
dogs  were  slowing  down  steadily  and  King  was 
straining  in  his  harness  to  make  the  other  dogs 
go  on.  Larry  could  just  see  the  outline  of  King's 
tail  through  the  gathering  darkness  and  driving 
wind  and  snow!  It  would  mean  freezing  to  death 
if  they  stopped,  or  getting  lost  if  they  went  on. 
Larry  picked  up  his  whip  and  snapped  it  over  the 
dogs'  heads.  Later  on  he  had  to  stop  for  a  brief 
pause  as  one  dog  collapsed.  It  was  one  of  the 
best  and  he  put  it  on  the  sled.  His  left  hand  and 
both  feet  felt  frozen.  With  the  driving  snow  in 
his  face  and  the  cold  wind  whistling  about  him 
and  his  team,  they  proceeded  slowly.  Larry  didn't 
know  what  direction  he  was  going,  but  he  left  it 
up  to  King  who  seemed  to  know  where  he  was 
going.    But  was  he  going  in  the  right  direction.'' 

Larry  began  thinking.  They  had  been  about 
five  miles  from  the  settlement  when  the  storm  came 


up  so  they  must  be  close  now  if  they  were  going 
in  the  right  dirertion. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  sharp  sound  of  snapping 
willows  above  the  storm.  This  meant  that  they 
had  left  the  sea  ice  and  were  on  the  main  land ! 

King  seemed  to  give  a  bound  of  more  speed 
as  though  an  electric  shock  had  hit  him  and  his 
whole  body  seemed  to  become  alive.  This  same 
burst  of  speed  happened  to  all  the  dogs  as  they 
strained  harder  in  their  harness  to  produce  more 
speed  through  the  deep  snow. 

Something  must  be  near,  thought  Larry  as  he 
pressed  his  hand  on  his  frozen  nose. 

Suddenly,  Larry  saw  a  light  shining  through  the 
snow  and  darkness — a  cabin  was  only  a  few  feet 
away!  They  reached  the  small  cabin  and  Larry 
stumbled  to  the  door  and  knocked.  The  door  was 
quickly  opened,  only  to  find  Larry  Wilson  covered 
with  snow,  hungry,  tired  and  unconscious  on  the 
doorstep.  When  he  came  back  to  his  senses,  he 
found  himself  in  bed  with  Doctor  Jamson  and 
King  standing  beside  him.  He  looked  around  the 
room  and  saw  sun  streaming  into  the  room.  The 
storm  had  passed!  Larry  tried  to  sit  up,  but  a 
big  paw  gently  held  him  down. 

"King,  King,"  muttered  Larry,  "you  are  truly 
man's  best  friend". 

King  growled  gently  and  lay  down  as  Larry 
was  asleep  again.  King's  eyes  were  half  open,  but 
they  were  filled  with  contentment  and  admiration 
for  his  master ! 

Bar'bara  Sidgwick, 
Grade  VIII. 
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Never  the  Twain  Shall  Meet 

Then  a  number  of  things  happened  in  rapid 
succession.  The  tree  shuddered.  The  mirrors 
flashed  alarmingly.  The  bells  cried  out  as  with 
fear.  The  brightly  coloured  lights  flashed  danger 
signals,  then  went  out.  The  majestic  evergreen 
made  a  last  valiant  effort  to  stay  upright,  then 
slowly  began  a  descent  which  ended  with  a  crash 
and  a  chorus  of  tinkles.  Silence  ensued  as  we 
viewed  the  chaos.  The  once  stately  angel  now 
appeared  slightly  inebriated,  with  dilapidated  halo 
and  wings  askew.  The  round  balls  had  been 
reduced,  in  a  few  seconds,  to  jagged  ruins.  Horror 
was  replaced  by  indignation  and  everyone  began 
to  talk  at  once.  "What.?  Who.?  How?  ...  The 
cat!"  some  experienced  person  exclaimed.  All 
heads  turned  to  the  corner  by  the  fallen  tree, 
where  sat  the  culprit,  sleek  and  smug,  licking  her 
paws  with  satisfaction.  Over  one  ear  was  perched 
a  jaunty  sprig  of  greenery.  Quickly  she  shook  it 
off  as  if  to  dispose  of  the  evidence;  then,  assured 
of  herself  once  more,  blandly  winked  at  us  with 
both  eyes.  "Try  and  prove  it  was  I,"  her  manner 
suggested.  Several  hands  grabbed  for  her,  but, 
too  swift  for  us,  she  darted  away,  tail  in  air,  to 
seek  peace  until  this  disturbance  subsided. 

Since  then,  in  our  house,  there  is  an  unwritten 
law  which  maintains  that  Christmas  trees  and 
mischievous  pussies  do  not  mix  and  "ne'er  again 
the  twain  shall  meet." 

Lyn  Stephen, 
Grade  X. 


A  Trip  to  Earth  by  Two  Neptunes 

Sign  On. 

"All  set  Oubia?" 

"All  set  and  ready  to  go  Goubla.  ' 

"All  right  then,  five,  four,  three,  two,  one, 
fire!  '  A  mighty  lurch  gave  us  knowledge  that  our 
flying  saucer  was  in  flight. 

My  name  is  Goubla  and  1  live  on  the  planet 
Neptune,  far  ofi^  in  the  solar  system.  My  friend, 
Oubla  and  I  are  off^  to  explore  a  distant  planet 
called  earth.  We  have  heard  that  a  race  of  people 
live  there  and  we  are  off^  to  see  what  we  can  see. 
Soon  our  planet  was  a  blur  in  the  distance  and  we 
set  ourselves  down  for  a  short  trip  in  our  deluxe 
flying  saucer.  As  we  whizzed  past  Saturn,  I  saw 
my  friend  Sacais  hanging  up  his  scales  to  dry  in 
the  moonlight  after  his  yearly  bath  and  I  waved 
to  him  but  he  did  not  seem  to  notice  me  because 
I  did  not  hear  his  big  roar  which  meant  "Hi!" 

Soon  a  green  dot  appeared  on  our  radar  screen 
and  a  shout  arose  from  Oubla  and  me.  Earth  was 
in  sight!  As  it  grew  bigger  and  bigger  I  became 
frightened !  What  would  this  new  world  be  like } 
What  would  the  people  be  like.?  It  was  too  late 


to  wonder  now,  for  we  were  coming  in  for  a 
landing.    Thump ! 

We  were  on  ground!  I  opened  the  door  and 
looked  around.  A  sigh  of  relief  arose  from  our 
throats.  The  new  world  was  the  same  as  Neptune. 
Big,  tall,  brown  and  green  trees  were  all  around 
us,  and  vines  wound  themselves  through  the 
branches.  We  crawled  out  and  started  to  explore. 
Tall  green  and  brown  grass  tickled  our  feet,  and 
a  sort  of  flower,  which  I  thought  smelled  very 
nice,  started  to  close  around  me.  I  quickly  whip- 
ped out  my  ray  gun  and  froze  the  flower  solid. 
Then  we  ran  across  another  strange  thing,  which 
had  no  color,  or  smell  and  we  could  see  right 
through  it.  There  was  nothing  like  this  on  Nep- 
tune, so  Oubla  put  a  jar  full  of  it  in  his  pocket 
to  take  back  and  show.  We  found  nothing  of  any 
one  living  in  this  area  so  we  went  back  to  our 
air-ship  and  started  to  climb  in. 

Then  to  my  surprise  and  horror,  the  trees  seemed 
to  come  alive  and  chase  after  us !  I  whipped  out 
my  ray  gun  and  turned  them  into  frozen  things. 

"I  do  not  like  this  Goubla." 

"Oh,  Oubla,  if  you  call  this  magic  I  will  take 
you  to  a  head  man,  when  we  are  home,  and  ask 
him  what  you  have  up  there,"  I  replied. 

"This  is  not  magic,"  he  said.  "This  is  Black 
Magic." 

I  shut  the  door  and  started  the  motor.  We  were 
off! 

We  next  landed  on  a  spot  that  we  thought 
should  have  some  people  living  near  by.  We 
crawled  out  and  the  first  thing  I  saw  was  a  tall 
thing  and  it  looked  as  if  it  were  about  to  fall  on 
us,  so  I  shot  my  ray  gun  on  it  and  it  was  frozen. 

Then  a  loud  screech  arose,  followed  by  many 
more  horrible  sounds. 

"They've  landed!"  was  the  cry.  "The  men 
from  Mars  have  landed!" 

Oubla  and  I  took  one  look  at  each  other  and 
jumped  into  our  flying  saucer,  not  for  a  moment 
thinking  that  we  could  have  seen  the  people  of 
the  new  planet.  But,  men  from  Mars  were  dread 
enemies  of  we  Neptuners  and  we  didn't  want  to 
meet  up  with  them  so  far  away  from  home. 

It  was  some  time  later,  out  in  space,  that  I 
collected  my  thoughts  and  figured  that  they  might 
have  meant  that  ive  were  men  from  Mars. 

But  how  could  they.?  We  Neptuners  are  the 
most  handsome  people  with  long  thin,  green 
bodies  with  six  arms  and  twelve  legs,  six  eyes, 
and  a  long  suction  mouth.    I  wonder.? 

Oubla  and  I  are  going  back  to  Earth  some  day, 
but  now  we  just  cannot  wait  to  get  back  to  the 
safety  of  G(X)d  Old  Neptune. 

Sign  off. 

Shirley  Martin, 
Grade  VII. 
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The  Good  Spirit  of  the  Christmas  Village 


It  was  born  last  year,  the  Spirit  of  the  Village. 
It  was  at  one  of  those  dining-room  meetings, 
behind  the  curtained  doors,  that  it  began  to  grow. 
Our  mothers  recognized  it.  They  encouraged  it, 
and  nourished  it,  and  it  became  more  real  and 
more  alive.  It  began  to  show.  Needles  and  scis- 
sors moved  under  its  guidance.  Mothers  wove 
and  fathers  hammered.    In  the  heat  of  July  the 


spirit  flourished.  The  material  side  of  its  charac- 
ter was  revealed  as  puddings  and  aprons,  breads 
and  toy  boxes,  shortbreads  and  dolls  were  pre- 
pared and  set  aside  "for  the  village". 

The  Spirit  invaded  the  school  but  did  not 
interrupt  our  work.  It  was  called  Unselfishness 
and  Cooperation  in  the  senior  school.  Its  head- 
quarters  was    in   the   school   corridor,    where   the 
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candle  ends  and  shopping  bags  were  counted,  but 
its  presence  could  be  felt  in  every  part  of  the 
school.  In  the  Home-Ec.  lab  it  was  seen  in  the 
Junior  judges,  who,  thrilled  at  the  unbelievable 
splendour  of  their  task,  voted  for  their  favorite 
doll's  party  dress.  In  the  dining  room  the  Spirit 
lurked  behind  the  door  of  "Ye  Olde  Boar's  Head 
Inn'  and  in  the  White  House  its  presence  was 
evidenced  by  pop  corn,  bread  loaves,  mince  meat 
and  puddings. 

The  nineteenth,  the  'Village  day,  arrived  and 
the  Good  Spirit  was  its  king.  At  three  o'clock, 
crowned  in  a  green  balaclava  (N.Y.  version),  it 
began  its  reign.  The  shoppers  were  held  in  its 
power  and  they  sought  to  do  it  homage.  They 
searched  for  it  at  the  'Village  sign  post  and  under 
the  "Village  trees.  They  thought  it  shared  a  throne 
in  Santa's  sleigh.  They  believed  it  to  be  in  the 
Tea  Room.  The  children  found  it  in  the  fairy 
queen.  The  shoppers  read  the  Village  paper,  and 
searched  the  hill  for  the  Good  Spirit.  They  hailed 
it  seated  in  the  holly  wreaths  and  running  up  the 
crimson  cord  to  the  mayor's  office.  Food  con- 
noisseurs entered  the  red  and  white  c^hecked  inn 
and  named  it  as  the  Spirit's  residence.  Others 
chose  the  Post  Office  and  named  the  box  as  its 
home.  Many  visitors  selected  the  "Village  square 
as  the  office  of  the  Spirit.  Surely,  they  argued, 
in  this  bustling  square  of  colourful  bazaars,  fes- 
tively adorned,  the  Good  Spirit  must  reside.  But 
the  diners  declared  that  they  had  found  its  resi- 
dence— and  you  would  agree,  for  in  the  Boar's 
Head  Inn,  candle-light  and  checkered  cloths,  vio- 
lin music,  delicious  food  and  friendly  faces  com- 
bined to  make  the  dining-room  the  favorite.  But 
the  teeners  chose  Town  Hall  as  the  place  of  the 
Good  Spirit. 

Did  anyone  really  know.-*  Could  anyone  actually 
locate  it,  identify  it  and  say  "There  is  the  Spirit.^" 
Yes,  the  Villagers,  they  could.  They  could  show 
you  where  it  was,  and  is  ...  it  is  under  the  Stu- 
dents' crests;  it  is  under  the  street  cleaners'  bibs 
and  it  is  under  the  mothers'  smocks;  it  is  under 
the  mayor's  medallion.  And  what  is  it  like?  ?  ? 
It  is  the  G.S.  from  G.S.  Balmoral  Hall,  without 
its  sailor  hat  this  time  and  with  a  sprig  of  holly 
in  its  mouth. 

Dawna  Duncan 
Grade  XII. 


Balmoral  Hall's  Fairyland 

Small  boys  and  girls  wearing  red  ribbon  bows 
entered  through  a  gaily  decorated  archway  and 
climbed  up  a  flight  of  stairs.  They  had  excited 
looks  on  their  faces.  Where  were  they  going.'' 
They  were  going  to  Balmoral  Hall's  Fairyland. 

A  Fairy  Queen  in  a  dress  of  white  and  gold 
welcomed  them.    She  had  a  crown  of  gold  on  her 


head  and  a  bright  smile  on  her  face.    Beside  her 
were  two  elf  helpers. 

"Oh!  Look!"  said  one  little  girl  to  another 
fair  cherub  as  she  pointed  to  the  Fairy  Queen's 
elf  helpers  giving  away  sweets.  "I  shall  have 
some  too!   she  exclaimed. 

The  girl,  holding  her  sucker  close  to  her,  enter- 
ed the  movie  room  and  watched  intently  the  films. 
She  could  see  Donald  Duck,  Mickey  Mouse, 
Goofy  Pluto,  and  others. 

The  little  girl  came  out  very  happy,  and  she 
decided  to  buy  something  for  her  doll  children  at 
a  booth  right  outside  the  movie  door.  What  cute 
things  she  bought! 

As  she  clutched  her  wares  she  noticed  that  the 
puppet  show  was  starting  and  so  she  hurried  into 
the  magical  room  before  the  curtain  went  up. 
What  a  funny  show ! 

The  clock  struck  four-thirty  and  off  the  small 
girl  went  to  fish  out  of  Santa's  pack.  She  had 
just  enough  money  for  it.  What  a  lovely  doll  she 
got! 

At  five  o'clock  the  tiny  girl,  weary  from  her 
busy  day  at  Fairyland,  went  home  full  of  tales 
to  tell  her  family.  Everyone  was  full  of  adventure 
to  relate  who  had  visited  Balmoral  Hall's  Fairy- 
land. 

Brenda  Bodie  and  Joanne  Wilson, 
Grade  IX. 


The  Christmas  Village 

'Tis  of  the  Christmas  Village  this  story  I  would 

tell; 
Of  hustle  and  of  bustle  and  of  merriments  as  well. 
Students,  teachers,  mothers,   friends  of  Balmoral 

Hall, 
Enthusiastic  planners  came  in  dozens  one  and  all. 
Day  in,  day  out  from  dawn  till  dark  our  clever 

mothers  worked. 
Hammers  banged,  needles  twanged  —  no  tasks 

were  ever  shirked. 
Their  transformation  of  the  School  into  a  Village 

Fair 
Was  complete  in   every  detail  from  the  Market 

Place  to  Square. 
Booths  galore,  good  food  in  store  and  Fairy  Land 

so  true 
Auctioneering,  people  cheering,  carol  singing  too. 

*  *  * 

Imagine  our  amazement  when  the  total  was  pro- 
claimed — 
Six    thousand    silver    dollars    was  the    figure   we 
attained ! 

Suzanne  Holland, 
Grade  XI. 
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The  Auction  Sale 

An  Auction  Sale  in  the  Market  Place  drew  a 
large  group  of  parents  and  children  to  the  Vil- 
lage Square. 

By  displaying  their  talents,  the  auctioneers  sent 
many  people  home  rejoicing  with  their  newly- 
acquired  treasures.  Such  variety!  Never  before 
has  an  auction  been  able  to  boast  of  a  pure  silk 
party  dress,  a  smartly-dressed  doll,  an  aluminum 
window,  an  oil  painting,  a  baby  beagle  (alive) 
a  handsome  sewing  basket,  a  Selkirk  Chimney 
and  a  cocktail  hat.  These  were  a  few  of  many 
wonderful  things  that  were  circulated  after  en- 
thusiastic bidding  by  our  guests! 

Susan  Carnegie 


Singing  at  the  Village  Church 

It  was  very  exciting  to  be  a  part  of  the  Village 
Choir.  Dressed  in  gay  red  hats  with  white  ruffles 
at  our  necks,  we  filed  up  to  the  loft  where  the 
snow-covered  church  bells  were  hanging.  We  had 
practised  in  the  loft,  but  with  so  many  people  and 
such  exciting  things  to  see,  it  was  hard  to  con- 
centrate.    The   Market    Place    was    full    of    busy 


people  to  sing  to,  buying,  chatting,  laughing,  and 
being  merry  so  that  we  were  happy  too. 

The  songs  were  very  easy  to  sing,  but  in  the 
front  row  and  while  people  watched,  we  got  more 
and  more  excited.  This  was  the  biggest  event  of 
my  life  and  of  Balmoral  Hall's. 

The  view  from  the  loft  was  the  best  in  the 
Market  Place.  The  baby  booth,  the  glamour 
booth,  the  flower  booth,  the  apron  booth,  the 
novelty  s'hop  and  so  many  others  were  swarming 
with  customers.  I  was  glad  when  the  customers 
stopped  and  listened  to  the  songs  for  the  clerks 
(our  mothers)  had  been  kept  busy  so  long  tha:t 
they  needed  a  rest,  especially  at  the  glorious  doll 
booth.  After  singing  Wassail,  Good  King  Wen- 
ceslas.  Deck  the  Halls,  We  Wish  You  a  Merry 
Christmas,  two  or  three  tim.es  each,  we  were 
tired  too. 

Most  of  us  were  nervous,  some  of  us  were  late, 
but  all  in  all  by  the  time  we  were  ready  to  sing 
and  our  Village  Mayor  (Miss  Murrell-Wright) 
liad  spoken  to  us  to  give  us  courage,  we  were 
glad  we  were  as  important  as  the  choir  of  the 
Christmas  Village. 

Margaret  Fisher, 
Grade  VI. 
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Our   Village    Fairyland 


The  way  to  Fairyland,  was  very  easy  to  find. 
You  just  followed  the  lovely  little  blue  birds 
and  there  you  were.  When  you  paid  the  admission 
you  pinned  on  a  little  red  bow  which  was  your 
ticket  to  Fairyland.  In  case  you  left  Fairyland 
then  you  would  be  able  to  get  in  again.  On  the 
bannister  there  were  little  roses  on  branches. 

The  Fairy  Queen  was  so  very  dainty.  I  could 
not  explain  how  lovely  she  was.  She  wore  a  beau- 
tiful white,  strapless  gown  not  quite  floor-length. 
There  were  gold  stars  all  over  her  dress.  Her 
crown  was  very  sparkly.  Balloons  galore  hung 
all  around  her.  She  gave  suckers  to  the  little  chil- 
dren. The  attendants  wore  tights  with  red  and 
white  candy  striped  smocks,  with  green  balaclavas. 
It  was  very  colorful. 

The  movies  were  very  amusing.  They  were  about 
Donald  Duck,  Mickey  Mouse,  Minnie  Mouse  and 
Pluto.  The  one  where  Donald  Duck  went  to  an 
interesting  museum  was  amusing.  Did  he  ever 
get  into  trouble !  The  Puppet  Show  was  delightful 
too.     It  was   about  Cinderella.    The   little  mouse 


was  so  very  adorable.    He  called  Cinderella  "Cin- 
derellie".  The  costumes  were  lovely. 

Santa's  Sack  was  fun.  I  had  a  purple  wand  with 
a  sparkly  star  on  the  end  to  fish  with.  I  had  a 
lovely  surprise  for  I  got  a  box  with  a  cake  of  soap 
in  it.  It  was  called  Autumn  Leaves.  Oh,  it 
smelled  so  sweet.  I  enjoyed  Santa's  Sack  very 
much. 

There  was  a  doll's  shop  where  you  could  buy 
little  gifts  for  your  dolls.  I  liked  the  dolls'  mats. 
There  were  little  belts  and  little  "wash-your-face 
sets".  There  were  many  other  dolls  sets.  I  bought 
a  little  doll's  mat,  two  sweet  little  blue  bows 
which  were  on  pins.  I  love  the  little  gifts  so  very 
much. 

I  had  so  much  fun.  I  just  adored  the  wee  pup- 
pets, the  little  mouse  especially.  The  Fairy  Queen 
was  a  pretty  sight  giving  out  suckers  to  the  little 
children.  I  enjoyed  Fairyland  very  much  and  I 
hope  we  have  another  very  soon. 

Joanne  Sutherland, 
Grade  IV. 
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The  Reward 

Where  is  Fifi?  Mrs.  Newell,  the  richest  lady 
in  town,  had  lost  her  dog.  She  had  phoned  the 
police  and  the  humane  society  and  nobody  had 
seen  her. 

"What  should  I  do.'  Oh!  Oh!  I  have  a  won- 
derful idea.  I  will  give  a  reward  of  five  hundred 
dollars  to  whoever  brings  my  Fifi  home."  She 
then  immediately  called  her  chauffeur  to  come  to 
her.  She  said  to  him,  "Go  to  the  newspaper  com- 
pany and  ask  them  to  put  this  advertisement  in  the 
paper." 

Lost 

1  White  Pomperanian  dog.  Two  years  old. 
Answers  to  the  name  of  Fifi.  Wears  a  collar 
with  tag  on  it.  The  number  is  12343.  If  found, 
please  phone  Mrs.  Newell  at  40-123.  REWARD 
of  five  hundred  dollars. 

The  chauffeur  then  drove  quickly  to  the  news- 
paper and  gave  the  advertisement  to  the  man  at 
the  desk  who  said.  "I  think  I  know  where  the 
dog  may  be  found.  Could  you  and  Mrs.  Newell 
come  with  me  at  noon  and  see  if  it  is  your  Fifi?" 

The  chauffeur  drove  home  and  told  his  story. 
Promptly  at  twelve  they  arrived  at  the  newspaper 
building.  The  young  man  hopped  up  beside  the 
chauffeur  and  directed  him  to  a  district  of  small 
homes.  "Here  we  are,"  he  said  as  they  stopped 
at  a  neat  yellow  house  with  a  white  fence,  "this 


is   my  house  and   I   think  you  will  find  your  Fifi 
inside." 

A  young  lady  with  a  sweet  face  opened  the 
door  and  as  Mrs.  Newell  entered  she  saw,  in  a 
wheel-chair,  a  little  crippled  girl  holding  her  Fifi. 
The  little  dog  barked  a  greeting  and  Mrs.  Newell 
tried  to  pick  her  up  but  Fifi  broke  loose  and  ran 
back  to  the  little  girl  and  snuggled  in  close.  A 
big  smile  broke  out  on  the  little  girl's  face. 

Then  her  mother  said,  "Mrs.  Newell,  the  dog 
came  here  yesterday  with  no  collar  or  tag  and 
when  my  little  Debbie  saw  her  she  smiled  for  the 
first  time  since  her  accident.  She  has  named  her 
Snowball  and  loves  her  dearly." 

Very  slowly  Mrs.  Newell  opened  her  purse  and 
took  out  her  cheque  book.  She  wrote  out  the 
cheque  and  handed  it  to  the  mother  who  said, 
"Debbie,  dear,  you  must  say  good-bye  to  Snowball 
now."  Debbie  looked  up  with  tears  in  her  eyes. 
Then  Mrs.  Newell  went  to  her  and  said,  "Debbie, 
dear,  you  have  found  my  Fifi  so  this  cheque  be- 
longs to  you.  But  I  want  you  to  keep  your  Snow- 
ball and  to  keep  the  smile  on  your  dear  little  face. 
Then  the  reward  will  be  mine." 

Then  Mrs.  Newell  went  back  to  her  limousine 
and  drove  home  with  a  smile  on  her  face  and  hap- 
piness in  her  heart. 

Lynn  Funnell, 
Grade  VI. 

]iin}or  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Story 
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The  Teddy  Bear's  Picnic 

Dong,  Dong!  It  was  twelve  o'clock.  The  big 
"Grandaddy"  clock  in  the  hall  of  Mr.  Inkendot- 
ter's  toy  shop  had  told  all  the  toys,  including 
Teddy  the  bear,  that  it  was  time  for  the  picnic 
he  had  promised  them  yesterday.  Slowly  all  the 
toys  came  to  life.  It  looked  like  a  lot  of  people 
in  a  hotel  waking  up.  "Hurry!"  said  Teddy,  "we 
must  hurry  if  we  want  to  have  fun  on  the  picnic 
I  promised  you." 

"Picnic!  Picnic — Picnic,  oh  yes,  now  I  remem- 
ber," said  Susan,  the  walking  doll. 

"Picnic!"  The  word  came  in  a  puzzled  but 
happy  voice  from  almost  every  mouth.  Now  the 
toys  looked  like  people  in  a  burning  hotel  hurry- 
ing to  get  their  things  and  themselves  out.  Soon, 
however,  all  the  toys  were  on  the  window  sill 
ready  to  go.  But  one  thing  is  missing.  "Here, 
magic  box !  Here,  magic  box !  There  you  are. 
Now  for  the  magic  wand.  Ah !  And  there  it  is. 
Ready,  everybody,  to  your  places  in  the  box  so 
we  may  hurry  to  Toy  Land!"  said  Teddy. 

Soon  all  the  toys  arrived  in  Toy  Land.  The  first 
thing  the  Toy  children  did  was  to  go  into  the 
woods  and  explore.  Meanwhile  the  Toy  mothers 
prepared  the  picnic,  and  the  Toy  fathers  cut  wood 
for  the  picnic's  fire. 

Then  all  of  a  sudden  a  loud  roar  came  from 
the  forest.  "Could  that  be  Dandy  the  Lion  coming 
to  scare  us  and  maybe  take  some  of  our  children 
for  his  dinner?"  said  Teddy  worriedly.  All  the 
work  stopped. 

"I  will  go  and  see!"  said  Misty,  one  of  the 
Toy  horses. 

"All  right,  and  I  will  ride  you  there!"  said 
Johnny  the  rag  doll. 

When  they  came  back  Johnny  said,  "Don't  fret, 
it  was  Dandy  all  right,  but  he  had  stepped  on  a 
thorn,  and  was  meek  as  a  baby.  I  took  it  out  for 
him  and  he  quickly  ran  off  in  shame.  So  your 
children  are  safe!"  Johnny  was  a  hero! 

Then  came  the  picnic  dinner.  It  was  sawdust 
sandwiches,  green  grass  and  rose  petal  salad, 
honey  pop  and  all  other  assortments  of  Toys' 
food.  When  it  was  over  the  Toy  mothers  and 
fathers  talked  while  Teddy  and  his  wife  and  some 
of  the  Toy  children  tidied  up  and  put  away  all 
the  things  that  were  used  for  the  picnic. 

Soon  they  were  in  the  magic  box  on  their  way 
home.  The  Toy  children  were  asleep  and  dream- 
ing on  their  mothers'  and  fathers'  laps,  for  it 
was  very  late.    They  were  smiling  in  their  dreams. 

They  must  be  dreaming  of  the  lovely  time  they 
had  had. 

Nancy  Eaton, 
Grade  VI. 


The  Flowers  and  the  Pop  Corn 

The  blossoms  drop 
And  the  pop  corns  pop 
The  flowers  smell  nice 
And  I  smelled  them  twice. 

Jane  Moody, 
Grade  III. 


The  Groundhog 

There  is  a  naughty  groundhog 
Beneath  my  house  by  the  lake 
Each  morning  as  the  sun  comes  up 
His  breakfast  he  does  take. 
He  eats  the  flowers  blooming  fair. 
The  leaves,  the  stalks,  the  seeds. 
I  wish  he  would  some  manners  learn 
And  breakfast  just  on  weeds. 

Monica  Dowse, 
Grade  V. 


A  Poem 


Connie  brought  two  acorns, 

To  school  one  day 

She  found  them  in  her  garden 

A  long  way  away. 

We  put  them  in  some  water 

And  then  in  a  pot 

And  now  they're  getting  big 

Because  they've  grown  quite  a  lot. 

When  they  are  much  bigger 

We'll  put  them  outside 

To  grow  into  two  oak  trees 

Very  tall  and  wide. 


By  Transition. 


Wintertime 


Now  the  snow  is  falling  fast, 
Frosty  mornings  here  at  last. 
Children  in  the  nursery  nooks 
Reading  pretty  story-books. 


Anne  Sellers, 
Grade  V. 


Beside  the  Lake 

When  I  was  down  beside  the  lake, 
I  saw  a  little  rattle  snake 
And  it  was  eating  too  much  cake 
So  it  had  a  tummy  ache. 


Marrie  Laing, 
Grade  II. 
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GRADES  I  AND  11 


Definitions  by  Grade  I 

tint — a  bend  in  a  tin 
hog — like  a  'hognay  chest 

' — when  you  stag  somebody 


stag- 


A  Story 

Once  upon  a  time  there  hved  two  little  lions. 
One  day  their  mother  said  to  them,  "Now,  we 
will  go  down  to  the  riverside  and  see  if  we  can 
catch  something  to  eat."  Mother  got  the  two  babies 
but  they  did  not  want  to  go  much,  so  Mother 
spanked  them  good  and  hard,  and  put  them  to 
bed.  Though  they  howled  their  mother  did  not 
pay  any  attention.  She  went  to  the  riverside  and 
caught  something  to  eat.  The  baby  lions  had  no 
supper  because  they  were  so  naughty. 

Dianne  Maloney, 
Grade  I. 


How? 

How  big? 

How  small.' 

How  wide? 

How  tall  ? 

Is  the  moon. 

As  it  hangs  like  a  silver  ^ball  ? 


Joan  Smerchanski, 
Grade  IV. 


A  Fortunate  Decision 

"Yippee!  I'm  going,"  Helen  raced  down  the 
stairs,  "When  will  Mom  be  home,  Anna?"  she 
asked  the  old  cook,  who  was  looking  after  her 
for  the  afternoon. 

'Well,  she  is  out  now,  at  a  meeting,  but  she 
ought  to  be  home  soon,  dear.  Is  there  anything 
I  can  do?" 

"No  thank  you,  you  see  Mom  promised  me 
that  if  I  got  a  good  school  report,  (I  had  to  have 
over  a  seventy-five  average),  I  could  go  wi'th  her 
to  England  by  way  of  Ottawa  and  on  a  French 
American  Air  line  plane  too,  and  just  look  at  my 
report!"  She  thrust  the  paper  excited'ly  into  the 
hands  of  the  old  cook. 

"Why  Helen  dear,  that's  wonderful,  an  aiwfully 
good  try!"  The  cook's  face  beamed  with  admira- 
tion for  the  young  girl.  The  front  door  banged 
shut. 

"Mother,  Mother-er,  is  that  you?"  Helen  called 
as  she  ran  lightly  to  the  door  to  receive  a  great 
bear  hug  from  her  mother. 

"Has  something  happened?"  Her  gaze  landed 
on  the  letter,  but  in  a  few  minutes  mother  and 
daughter  were  discussing  all  the  exciting  future. 


Helen  laughed  to  herself  as  she  opened  the  big 
front  door  of  ber  home.  It  was  quiet,  no  one 
came  to  greet  her.  She  tip  toed  softly  into  the 
kitchen  where  Arma  was  stirring  a  lovely  smelling 
mixture.  • 
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"Where  is  Mom,  Anna?"  for  her  mother  had 
said  she  would  be  home. 

"Your  Mother's  head  ached  so  badly  I  called 
the  doctor.  He  thinks  she  has  been  doing  too 
much  and  he  doesn't  think  she  is  strong  enough 
to  go  on  a  long  trip  now. 

Helen  raced  upstairs,  hot  burning  tears  rushed 
to  her  eyes.  'Why,  why  would  her  mother  have  to 
be  sick  now? 

Her  mother  was  lying  down  in  bed,  the  shades 
were  drawn,  her  hair  was  spread  all  over  the  pil- 
low and  she  held  an  ice  bag  on  her  head. 

"Mother,  I  wanted  to  go  so  badly.  "  She  stopped 
as  tears  spilled  over  her  lovely  eyes. 

"Helen,  darling,"  she  paused,  "I — ^we  can  go, 
but  the  doctor  said  in  his  opinion,  he  didn't 
think  it  would  be  very  good  for  my  health." 

The  day  of  their  departure  arrived  and  they  set 
off  for  the  airport  after  several  delays.  Helen 
noticed  her  mother  was  white  as  a  ghost.  Should 
she  have  really  been  so  selfish  as  to  urge  her 
mother  to  go  away?  No,  because  after  all — ,  she 
argued  with  herself  till  they  came  to  the  airport. 
Then  she  saw  a  big  plane  taxiing  down  the  field 
then  rising  higher  and  higher,  then  disappearing 
from  view.     It  was  her  plane ! 

Helen  did  not  know  how  she  got  through  din- 
ner or  lunch.  She  was  cutting  out  some  dolls  in 
her  room.  The  radio  was  on  and  she  half  listened 
to  the  news.  She  got  up  just  about  to  turn  it  off 
when  "An  F.A.  Airliner  just  crashed  en  route  to 

Ottawa "  the  words  died  away.   Fate  had  made 

her  miss  the  plane.  To  think  she  had  just  about 
thrown  away  two  lives  to  please  herself. 

Alix  Palk, 
Grade  VI. 


Starbright's  Visit  to  Earthland 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  fairy  town 
high  up  in  the  clouds.  In  this  fairy  town  lived 
a  little  pink  fairy  called  Starbright.  She  was  the 
Fairy  Queen's  lady-in-waiting,  called  "Starbright  " 
because  of  her  bright  and  happy  disposition. 

One  day  after  she  had  finished  her  work  and 
had  said  good-bye  to  the  Fairy  Queen,  she  jumped 
onto  a  soft  fluffy  white  cloud  and  was  ready  to 
glide  home.  The  sky  was  very  clear  and  the  sun  was 
shining  brightly.  Starbright  did  not  have  far  to 
go,  and  she  enjoyed  the  lovely  hot  sun. 

As  Starbright  was  gliding  along  she  did  not 
notice  the  clouds  getting  darker  and  darker.  Soon 
there  was  thundering  and  lightning.  Starbright 
was  a  little  frightened  and  then  very  frightened. 
The  cloud  she  was  on  began  to  swing  and  sway 
and   go   back   and    forth.     Poor   Starbright!     She 


wished  it  was  only  a  dream.  Bang!  Clouds  were 
bursting  and  bumping  each  other. 

The  rain  from  the  upper  clouds  began  to  pour 
down.  She  felt  so  uncomfortable.  If  only  she 
had  stayed  at  the  Fairy  Queen's  Palace  this  day. 
The  other  fairies  would  be  so  worried  about  her. 

Suddenly  Starbright  thought  she  saw  a  hiack  big 
cloud  coming  down  to  hit  her  little  white  fluffy 
cloud.  'What  would  she  do?  Boom!  The  huge 
cloud  had  bumped  Starbright  off  into  space.  Down 
and  down  she  fell.  She  was  falling  very  rapidly. 
Where  was  she  going  ? 

AH  of  a  sudden  Starbright  landed  right  on  a 
pile  of  leaves  a  gardener  was  raking.  She  thought 
what  a  mysterious  land  this  is.  Starbright  won- 
dered what  it  was  called.    Maybe  Earthland  ? 

Right  then  she  heard,  clang!  clang!  clang!  A 
bright  red  fire  truck  was  coming  down  the  street. 
All  the  people  ran  to  see  it  but  poor  Starbright. 
She  did  not  know  what  it  was.  She  was  so  fright- 
ened. Everything  looked  so  big  and  bright.  If 
only  she  could  be  back  in  Fairyland. 

Soon  she  found  herself  clinging  on  to  a  leaf 
which  she  thought  was  a  brown  prickly  thing  used 
by  devils.  It  was  floating  through  the  air  showing 
Starbright  all  the  awkward  creatures  called  people. 
She  did  not  think  they  looked  as  lovely  as  fairies. 

The  leaf  started  to  tug  and  turn  up-side-down 
over  and  over  again.  Starbright  was  not  enjoying 
it  at  all.  Finally  she  fell  off  into  a  flower  bed  and 
there  she  spent  the  night  in  a  sweet-smelling  rose. 
in  the  morning  when  she  awoke  she  was  very 
hungry.  Starbright  had  for  breakfast  some  sweet- 
tasting  pollen  from  the  flower  in  which  she  had 
spent  the  night.  The  flower  gave  her  warmth  and 
protection  through  the  long  dreary  evening. 

Suddenly  the  wind  began  to  blow  and  blow. 
She  gripped  onto  a  passing  leaf.  It  began  to  go  up 
and  up.  Slowly  the  wind  was  blowing  the  prickly 
leaf  up  to  Fairyland  to  deliver  Starbright  to  a 
cloud.  The  leaf  became  level  in  height  with  a  big, 
fluffy,  white  cloud.  She  jumped  on  it  and  floated 
back  to  Fairyland. 

Starbright  was  so  excited  to  be  back  in  Fairy- 
land and  to  see  the  Fairy  Queen's  Palace  again 
and  even  to  see  the  other  fairies.  She  finally  got 
home  at  just  the  time  her  fairy  relatives  were 
going  out  to  look  for  her.  How  glad  they  were 
to  see  her. 

Starbright  told  the  excited  fairies  about  her  ad- 
venturous journey  to  Earthland.  They  all  admitted 
that  it  must  have  been  an  exciting  and  dangerous 
journey.  But  Starbright  was  now  back  in  Fairyland 
and  she  had  to  hurry  away  so  that  she  would  not 
be  late  for  the  Fairy  Queen's  errands. 

Heather  Miller, 
Grade  VII. 
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GLEN  GAIRN  ON  THE  RIVER 

BACK    ROW— V.    Dawson.    E.    Dalgleish,    E.    Albertsen,    C.    Watkins,    B.    Dougall,    B.    Alcock,    S.    Holland, 

J.  Harris,  J.   Schade. 
THIRD    ROW— G.    Swinden.    S.    Martin,    J.    Wilson,    A.    Laird,    A.   Thomas.    N.    White.    G.    Burrows, 

D.    McPhail,    M.    Levi,    B.    Bodie,    S.    Carnegie,    (Head   of    House). 
SECOND    ROW— H.    McGibbon.    S.    Moorhouse,    C.    Bobrowski,    K.    Bissell,    R.    Burrell.    C.    Kipp,    J.    Welply, 

C.   Burrell,   C.  Wilson,   P.   McMahon. 
FRONT    ROW— J.    Smerchanski.    M.    Andison.    M.    Brown.    S.    Earl.    D.    Wilson. 
ABSENT— A.    Urquhart. 


Glen  Gairn  on  the  River 


Dear  Glen  Gairns, 


During  this  last  term  we  can  still  work  for  our 
House  but  I  want  to  thank  you  now,  one  and  all, 
Grade  III  to  Grade  XII  for  supporting  me  and 
Glen  Gairn  so  loyally. 

In  the  fall  term  we  worked  hard  at  our  Field 
Sports,  Volleyball,  Red  Feather  Campaign  and 
contributions  toward  the  Christmas  Village.  Con- 
gratulations especially  to  cur  juniors  who  tied  for 
first  place. 

During  the  Christmas  Term  we  were  rewarded 
for  our  efforts  by  placing  second  in  the  skating 
competition  for  juniors  and  seniors  with  con- 
gratulations to  the  commentator  Sue  Holland,  and 
to  the  figure  skaters  Valerie  Dawson  and  Elizabeth 
Dalgleish.  Keen  interest  was  shown  in  the  basket- 
ball and  the  junior  team,  under  Captain  Elizabeth 
Dalgleish  placed  a  very  good  second,  while  we 
seniors  did  our  best  for  a  third  place  under  Cap- 
tain Sue  Holland's  constant  encouragement.  In 
the  ping-pong  tournament  our  Intermediates  did 
especially  well.  Congratulations!  to  Elizabeth  Dal- 
gleish winner  of  the  singles  and  to  Joanne  and 
Carolyn  Wilson,  winners  of  the  doubles.  In 
the    gym    competition    both    juniors    and    seniors 


took  part,  bringing  us  close  to  first  place. 
Brenda  Dougall  placed  second  in  the  Manitoba 
Gymnastic  Championships.  Deserving  credit  in 
the  Literary  Competition  are  Joan  Smerchanski, 
Shirley  Martin,  Joanne  Wilson,  winner  of  the 
Intermediate  Prize  Story  and  Christine  Watkins, 
runner-up   for  Senior   Poetry.    Well  done,  girls! 

This  term  we  make  our  final  effort  in  the 
swimming  meet,  badminton  tournament,  and  soft 
ball  games,  with  a  house  party  to  terminate  a  very 
successful  year  for  Glen  Gairn. 

Before  I  say  good-bye  I  would  like  to  say  a 
special  thank  you  to  Beverley  Alcock,  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  Sue  Holland,  Sports  Captain  and  Di- 
anne  McPhail,  Uniform  Monitress. 

Mrs.  Price,  Mrs.  Wilson,  Miss  Willows  and 
Mrs.  Elliot  I  am  truly  grateful  for  your  conscien- 
tious help  and  enthusiasm  in  upholding  the  spirit 
that  has  made  this  year  such  a  progressive  one  for 
our  House. 

Good  luck  next  year  and, 

Love  to  you  all, 

Susan  Carnegie, 
Head  of  Glen  Gairn  House. 


White  House  Lament  or, 
Seven-Thirty  Already? 

"Good-morning  ladies!  Seven-thirty  again  and 
time  for  your  old  Aunt  Red  to  bounce  you  out  of 
bed.  This  morning  with  a  clear  blue  sky  above  us, 
eight  feet  of  fresh  new  snow  beneath  us,  and  a 
seventy-mile  wind  blowing,  Spring  is  right  around 
the  corner,  so  let's  rise  and  shine.  It  is  now 
seven  thirty-one,  and  to  start  the  show  rolling 
I'm  going  to  take  you  on  a  musical  tour  of  the 
White  House  (not  to  be  confused  with  The  White 
Houses)  so  that  you  can  meet  the  members  of 
our   "7.30  Club". 

"The  soothing  strains  of  "Shake,  Rattle  and 
Roll"  will  provide  suitable  introduction  to  the 
.  "tired  trio  "  of  the  pink  room  —  but  we  cannot 
stay  with  Robin,  Joan  and  Marion,  who  seem  to  be 
having  difficulty  about  shoes,  for  in  the  rcx>m  of 
escape,  the  Nightly  Niners  Seek  introduction. 
Elsie,  Linda  and  Kathy,  outstanding  stars  of 
Initiation  are  new  to  the  Bunk  Room,  but  are 
happily  controlled  by  the  old-timer  'Dog-Leash'. 
Down  the  hall  and  to  the  left  "The  Music  Goes 
Round  and  Round"  but  comes  out  here  with  music 
lovers  Susie,  J.  D.,  Betty  and  Petie.  These  four 
also  love  shutting  windows  and  wakening  people! 
"Right  around  the  Corner"  is  our  diligent  house 
mistress.  Miss  Hoggarth,  already  on  the  go.  To 
her  our  clubbers  sing  "Our  Best  To  You". 

"Seven-thirty-five,  ladies  and  downstairs  with 
our  7:30  Club.  Here  we  dream  of  Carol  with 
the  short  brown  hair  who  has  been  up  for  hours. 
Roommate  June  has  forgotten  her  alarm  and  is 
enjoying  the  wonderful  "Five  Minutes  More". 
The  neighbouring  room  seems  to  be  a  letter  bureau 
full  of  pen-pal  friends  smiling  in  their  sleep 
about  Paris  and  other  places.  Brenda,  Anthea, 
Lyn  and  Valerie  occupy  this,  the  most  laughing- 
est  room  in  the  school.  Silence  will  distinguish 
the  University  entrance  bedroom,  but  the  five 
motionless  forms  will  soon  appear  in  the  persons 
of  Mary-Kaye,  Idella,  Dinny  and  the  Twins.  As 
we  tip-toe  from  the  "Entrance"  we  hear  a  sleepy 
voice  humming  'Love  makes  the  world  go  round', 
or  something. 

"As  it  is  now  thirty  seconds  to  quarter  to,  we 
must  dose  this  session  of  the  "7.30  Club  ".  This 
morning  we  have  met  the  members,  the  some- 
times sleepy,  sometimes  not  sleepy,  but  always 
Tiappy  members  of  the  White  House.  Till  tomor- 
row then,  for  my  sponsors  "The  White  Detention- 
List  Company",  I  say  good-bye,  reminding  you 
that  "I  Can  Hardly  wait  until  Sunrise  "  and  that 
the  Breakfast  bell  has  gone." 

The  White  House 


Fff/p^y.s-sop.. 


B.  Dougall 


La  Maison  Rouge 

with  apologies  to  Toulouse  Lautrec 

The  Intelligence  Quota  of  the  Red  House  this 
year  "boarders"  on  the  genius.  This  enlightening 
may  be  attributed  to  the  intellectual  influence  of 
the  top  floor,  but  at  any  rate  our  thoughts  have 
been  concentrated  on  the  Arts  —  and  so  with  no 
further  introduction  we  present  La  Maison  Rouge 
in  oils  and  water,  (can't  lose  those  water  pistols). 

Study  number  one  shows  four  Juniors,  Karen, 
Sylvia,  Joan  and  Margaret  doing  an  original  ballet 
on  the  bed  posts  of  two  bunks.  An  attractive 
Jungle  scene  is  the  next  picture  including  stuffed 
monkeys,  cat  and  mice  and  the  "Junglers",  Mau- 
reen, Amy,  Joyce  and  Karen.  These  four  are 
depicted  swinging  from  "vines  "  at  seven  sharp 
in  the  A.M.  The  next  picture,  entitled  "Perfec- 
tion" shows  an  empty  bedroom,  where  migra- 
tory boarders,  including  Marion,  Jane  and  Nora, 
come  and  go.  The  fourth  hanging  shows  two 
girls,  Susan  and  Signe,  engaged  in  deep  re- 
search on  two  certain  movie  stars.  In  an- 
other frame  two  other  movie  star  addicts,  one  a 
great  actress  herself,  take  time  to  show  a  day 
girl  the  game  of  boarding  —  Shirley,  Anne  and 
Helen  are  the  people  concerned,  and  smile  up  at 
us  from  their  first  floor  haven.  Completing  this 
gallery  of  boarders  we  have  not  "Whistler's 
Mother"  but  our  own  little  house  mother,  Mrs. 
Elliot.  She  is  the  person  who  gives  the  artist's 
touch  to  La  Maison  Rouge,  and  makes  each  por- 
trait a  masterpiece. 

Tihe  Red  House, 
Assisted  by  The  Editor 
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16th  Guide  Company 

Despite  a  late  start,  l6th  Company  had  a  very 
successful  year.  Our  first  meeting  was  held  to 
arrange  the  duties  of  the  Guides  at  the  Village. 
Before  Christmas,  Guide  work  included  training 
the  tenderfoots  and  a  hike.  During  the  holidays 
five  Guides  wrapped  presents  for  the  Christmas 
party  at  the  Children's  Hospital. 

On  February  21st,  at  the  Civic  Auditorium,  a 
service  was  held  to  commemorate  the  birthdays  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Baden  Powell,  the  founders  of  the 
Scout  and  Guide  movement.  Although  this  was 
the  day  of  one  of  Manitoba's  worst  blizzards, 
there  was  a  wonderful  representation  of  Guides, 
Scouts,  Cubs  and  Brownies,  including  many  of 
our  own  Guides  and  some  Brownies. 

The  highlight  of  the  Easter  term  was  a  Candle- 
light Enrollment  held  on  Friday,  March  4.  At 
this  service  eight  Guides  were  enrolled  and  five 
received  their  2nd  Class  badges.  Eight  service 
stars  and  five  proficiency  badges  were  also  awarded. 

In  the  Summer  Term  many  activities  have  been 
planned  including  two  Guides  ushering  at  the 
Shrine  Circus  and  a  closing  hike.  Diane  Grind- 
ley  received  her  Gold  Cord  on  May  17.  This 
IS  the  highest  honour  any  Guide  can  attain  and 
it  is  the  most  important  occasion  for  any  Guide 
company.    We  are  proud  to  salute  Diane. 

During  the  Summer  holidays  five  Guides  plan 
to  attend  Caddy  Lake  Guide  Camp  as  Campers 
or  Cadets.  What  an  exciting  finish  to  any  Guide 
year! 


16th  Brownie  Pack 

It  was  a  thrill  to  be  back  at  Brownies  in  Sep- 
tember. Every  Tuesday  our  l6th  Brownie  Pack 
meets  in  the  gymnasium.  At  our  meetings  we 
work  and  play  with  the  help  of  our  Brown  Owl, 
Mrs.  Colville,  Louise's  mother  and  our  Tawny 
Owls,  Mrs.  Smith  who  is  Shonagh's  mother  and 
Mrs.  Zoltok,  Karen's  mother.  Our  pack  leader  is 
Onalee  Rudd  who  has  her  Gold  Cord.  When  we 
come  we  sit  in  our  six.  There  are  thirty  Brownies 
and  five  "Sixers"  who  are  Gaeline  Delmarque, 
Helen  McGibbon,  Anne  Sellers,  Shonagh  Smith 
and  Susan  Smith.  Then  we  form  a  ring  and  sing 
and  dance  around  the  toadstool.  There  are  always 
a  few  things  to  discuss  so  we  sit  and  talk  about 
them.   This  is  called  a  "Pow-Wow". 

In  December  the  Browniekins  became  Brownies 
when  they  could  say  their  Brownie  promise,  their 
law  and  the  motto.  Then  each  new  Brownie  was 
put  in  a  Six.  In  the  winter  we  went  on  a  Tallyho 
and  returned  to  Guide  House  for  a  party  and 
some  games.  We  had  hot  dogs,  drinks,  popcorn 
and  cake.  Some  of  our  fairy  gold  was  used  to  buy 
Christmas  presents  for  a  girl  who  is  not  as  for- 
tunate as  we  are.  Brownies  try  to  help  other 
people. 

Since  our  last  enrollment  many  badges  have 
been  won  such  as  collectors,  skaters,  toymakers 
and  others.  On  May  17th  our  Golden  Hand 
Brownies  will  be  ready  to  "Fly-Up  "  to  Guides 
and  will  receive  their  wings  which  they  can  wear 
on  their  guide  uniform  next  year.  We  like  to  pass 
tests  and  to  learn  many  new  things  like  sewing 
on  buttons  and  darning.  Our  Browie  pack  is 
filled  with  happy  people  and  we  always  have  a 
great  deal  of  fun. 

By 
Onalee  Rudd.  Anita,  Anne,  Gaeline,  Karen,  Monica,  Shonagh 


16th  BROWNIE  PACK 
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THE  STAFF 


And  Now  We  Are  "Seven" 

The  girls  of  grade  seven  you  really  should  know 
Can  always  be  counted  to  make  a  "good  show". 
First  comes  Heather  in  piano  and  academics, 
Next  our  Shirley  first  class  in  dramatics. 

Tanny's  our  cook,  Carol  Anne  is  our  seamstress, 
Carolyn's  our  artist  and  Shirley  our  songstress, 
When  Barbara  draws  her  violin  bow, 
Then  Deidre  dances — springs  high  and  bends  low 

Ash  blonde  Joyce  is  our  brightest  Guide, 
Caroline  others  can  never  outride, 
Ann  we  count  on  to  dive  and  to  swim 
Sydney  swims  also  but  minus  one  wing. 

We  won't  forget  Susan  who  on  games  lays 

much  stress 
And  certainly  not  Signe,  our  scholar — poetess 
Here  we  all  are  at  the  end  of  grade  seven 
All  eager  and  ready — to  finish  eleven ! 

Grade  7. 


Who?  by  Grade  Eight 

(Answers — Page  34) 

1.  Are  our  class  presidents? 

2.  Are  our  vice-presidents? 

3.  Lives  in  Chesterfield  Inlet  and  plays  Bottom 
perfectly  in  our  Midsummer  Night's  Dream? 

4.  Was  born  in  the  land  of  the  huskies  ? 

5.  Is   our   blushing   girl   and    lives   on   a   mink 
ranch  ? 

6.  Is  our  "horsey"  girl? 

7.  Won  the  Junior  Cup  on  Sport's  Day? 

8.  Are  our  swimming  stars? 
Is  our  famous  photographer 

Did  her  Home  Economics  sewing  beautifully, 
and  faster  than  anyone  else? 
Is  our  fashion  model? 

12.  Takes  dramatics  despite  all  her  sighs? 

13.  Is  a  genius  through  and  through? 

14.  Is   our   bookworm   but   shows    her   talent   on 
Monday's  in  ballet? 

Is  one  of  the  Glen  Gairn  basketball  stars  ? 
Whose  squeaks  and  giggles  often   cause  in- 
fectious laughter? 
17.    Erupted  faithfully  in  Grade  VIII  classroom? 


9. 
10. 

11. 


15. 
16. 
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Grade  IX  Cross  Word 

Vertical 

1.  Our  cheese  sandwich  girl. 

2.  Horses,  Art  and  Horses! 

3.  A  bonnie  lass  from  Fort  Garry. 

4.  Our  best  rider  from  K.  Oh  for  a  horse ! 

5.  Her  name  is  fit  for  a  king's  house. 

6.  Our  newest  belle. 

7.  Tries  everything;  stars  in  most. 

8.  I'm  sorry  but  I  don't  understand. 

9.  Answer  to  any  farmer's  dream. 

10.  Oh  that  Cadet  Ball! 

11.  She  made  some  tarts. 

12.  How  do  her  Grade  IX's  grow. 
21.  The  wild  one  in  basketball. 
23.  A  knavish  fellow. 


Horizontal 
3.  Anyone  for  tea  and  crumpets? 
7.   Her  favourite  subject  is  "GYM". 

13.  Our  political  genius. 

14.  Our  tallest  Greek  dancer  and  willowy. 

15.  A  curly  head  and  flinging  feet. 

16.  A  royal  family  fan  from  U.S.A. 

17.  Our  all    round  athlete. 

18.  Our  Borden  cow   (Boardin'). 

19.  Who  prefers  dancing  to  Latin  case  endings? 
22.  Frankly  those  legs!    Initiation. 

24.   Mayorship  runs  in  her  family. 

GRADE  K 


iy~i 


TX 


n 


Grade  Ten  Christmas  Dinner 

Such  mouth-watering  aromas  were  drifting 
from  under  the  Home  Economics  door,  that  Miss 
Murrell-Wright  decoyed  us  to  a  piano  to  sing 
carols.  This  was  purely  a  precautionary  measure 
to  quiet  our  ifluttering  stomachs.  The  hostesses 
and  Mrs.  'Wilson  conducted  us  to  our  places  with 
radiant  smiles.  And  well  might  they  be  proud. 
The  Home  Economics  room  was  gaily  decorated 
for  Christmas.    At  first,  we  chatted  over  the  toma- 


to juice  and  hors  d'oeuvres,  but  we  were  com- 
pletely overawed  by  the  hot  turkey,  steaming 
gravy,  mashed  potatoes  and  green  peas.  Everyone 
ate  with  a  relish  that  indeed  did  justice  to  the 
excellent  cuisine  of  the  Grade  X  cooks. 

Brenda  Dougall, 
Grade  X 


GRADE  X 


Song^  Personalities 


Sue  Barker 

Marion  Blackburn 
Joanne  Blight 
Robin  Brown 

Gail  Burrows 
Brenda  Dougall 
Anthea  Dykes 
Leone  Heuchert 
Miriam  Levi 
Donna  Lowery 
Jane  Mathewson 

Joy  McDiarmid 
Gayle  McLean 
Dianne  McPhail 
Betty  McRae 
Audrey   Peturson 
Joan  Schade 

Daphne  Smith 
Diane  Smith 
Lyn  Stephen 
Marilyn  Stephenson 
Jennifer  Steward 

Janet  'Wintrup 


Red 


"If  you  knew  Susie  like  we 

know  Susie". 
"Black  Magic". 
"Sweet  and  Lovely". 
"When      the      Red, 

Robin". 
"Far  Away  Places". 
"Dance,   Ballerina,   Dance". 
"Oh!  Shorty!" 
"Ain't  Misbehavin!" 
"Sweet  Brown-Eyed   Baby". 
"Why  can't  you  behave?" 
"When  Liberace   Winks   at 

Me" 
"Daddy's  Little  Girl". 
"Scatterbrain". 
"Shake,  Rattle  and  Roll". 
"Keep  it  a  Secret". 
"Little  Small  Town  Girl". 
"The  Naughty  Lady  of 

'Shady'  Lane". 
"Roly  Poly". 
"Sleepy  Time  Gal". 
"The  Girl  on  the  Shore". 
"Oh,  Frenchy". 
"I  love  the  Sunshine  of 

Your  Smile". 
'Wrapped  Up  In  a  Dream". 


Answers  to  Grade  VIII 

1.  Gail  AUman  and  Shelley  Davis. 

2.  Jane  Ross  and  Diana  Elwood. 

3.  Maureen  Ford. 

4.  Barbara  Sidgwick. 

5.  Amy  Laird. 

6.  Karen  Bissell. 

7.  Susan  Dickinson. 

8.  Gail  Allman  and  Lesley  Musgrove. 

9.  Ann  Brumell. 

10.  Betty  Dawson. 

11.  Carol  Glesby. 

12.  Cathy  Kipp. 

13.  Faith  Wilson. 

14.  Helen  Smith. 

15.  Rae  Burrell. 

16.  Peggy  Neal. 

17.  Old  Faithful  (the  pipe  near  the  door). 
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BALLATER  ON  THE  HILL 
BACK   ROW— N.   Bole,  J.   Steward,   G.   BiookinR,   D;i.   Duncan,   P.   Busby,  D.   Phipps,  G.   KilRoui-,   S.   Kelsey, 

Diana   Duncan    (Head   of  House). 
THIRD   ROW— A.    Peturson,    M.    S.    Barker,    G,    Allman,    J.    Spence,   R.    Brown.    J.    Ross.    G.    McLean, 

A.    Brumell,    J.    Mathewscn,    S.    Salzbersir,    M.    Ford,    B.    Gillespie. 
SECOND  ROW— J.    Sutherland,    H.   Smith,    L.    Leach,   S.   Claydon,    B.   Reid,   A.   Sellers,   D.   Mathewson, 

L.   McKenty,  J.  Gallie. 
FRONT    ROW— J.    Moody,    J.    Sellers,    A.    McLean,    L.    Colville,    M.    Fisher,    K.    Zoltok. 


BALLATER  HOUSE 

The  House  on  the  Sloping  Hill. 

Dear  Ballater, 

It  seems  very  strange  to  me  to  be  saying  "good- 
bye" to  Balmoral  Hall,  and  especially  to  you, 
Ballater.  Although  this  is  a  farewell  it  is  more 
a  note  to  tell  you  how  proud  I  have  been  to  be 
your  Head  this  year,  and  to  say  "thank-you"  for 
your  constant  loyalty,  support  and  co-operation. 

Although  we  have  not  always  been  victorious 
we  have  made  a  place  for  ourselves  academically 
and  in  athletics.  First,  and  most  important,  our 
school  work.  The  fall  term's  work  combined  with 
the  Christmas  examinations  gave  us  a  total,  worthy 
of  first  place.  During  this  Easter  term  the  mag- 
azine work  has  caused  many  auhors  to  be  busy 
putting  "pen  to  paper".  In  the  Literary  Competi- 
tion you  certainly  did  your  part!  I  would  especially 
like  to  commend  Shelagh  Kelsey,  Anne  McLean 
and  Jane  Moody  for  their  prize-winning  efforts. 

In  the  athletic  field  Sports  Day  was  our  first 
excitement.  Although  we  did  not  come  out  on 
top  we  did  support  Dawna  Duncan,  the  senior 
champion,  and  Gail  Brooking  and  Barbara  Gilles- 


pie who  also  did  outstanding  work.  This  past 
term  has  been  a  busy  but  very  successful  one  in 
our  games.  I  would  like  to  thank  again  the  seniors 
for  your  enthusiastic  co-operation  and  for  the  time 
you  gave  to  our  prize-winning  Barnyard  Ballet. 
Juniors,  I  congratulate  you  on  your  eagerness 
and  speed  in  the  ice  races.  I  would  especially 
mention  Joan  Gallie,  Anne  Sellers  and  Jane 
Moody  who  certainly  helped  us  to  place  a  close 
second.  Your  keen  support  in  basketball  brought 
success  to  both  our  senior  and  intermediate  teams. 

From  last  fall  to  this  spring  you  have  worked 
and  played  your  hardest.  At  this  point  I  would 
like  to  thank  Gail  Brooking,  our  games  captain, 
who  has  led  us  in  many  good  games  and  in  some 
victories  and  Gayle  McLean,  our  house  secretary. 
Thanks  is  also  due  to  our  staff  members.  Miss 
Foster,  Mrs.  Coulter,  Mrs.  Bancroft,  Mrs.  Cole- 
man and  Miss  McLean  who  have  always  been 
ready  to  support  us. 

To  you  all  again  I  say  "good-bye"  and  thank- 
you.    To  next  year's  House  Head  I  say,  you  have 
a  wonderful  group  of  girls.   Good  luck  everybody. 
Love, 

Diana  Duncan, 
Head  of  Ballater  House. 
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LIBRARY     REPORT 

During  the  past  year,  in  order  to  encourage  the  use  of  the  library,  a  number  of  book  displays  were 
arranged  showing  selections  from  various  sections  including  "Biography",  "Travel  and  Adventure", 
and   "History". 

The  fifteenth  to  the  twenty-second  of  November  was  known  as  "Young  Canada's  Book 
Week"  and  attention  was  directed  to  the  opportunities  offered  by  the  library  by  suitable  posters. 
We   are   indebted   to   Christine  Watkins   for   designing   the  posters. 

A  recent  useful  addition  is  a  magazine  rack  presented  to  the  Library  by  Mr.  A.  W.  Dowse. 
We  are  very  grateful  to  Mr.  Dowse  for  such  an  attractive  addition  which  will  be  even  more  imposing 
in  our  new  library. 

I  wish  to  express  my  thanks  to  the  Executive  and  the  Committee  for  their  work  in  keeping 
the  library  functioning  smoothly,  and  particularly  to  Miss  Foster  who  has  advised  us  on  library 
procedure  throughout  the  year.  I  also  take  this  opportunity  to  make  special  reference  to  the  excellent 
work  done  by  Onalee  Rudd  and  Jennifer  Seward  repairing  covers  of  books  which  were  in  need  of 
attention.  Girls  are  reminded  to  return  borrowed  books  promptly  on  date  due.  The  Boarders'  Library 
was  supervised  competently  by  Carol  Cross  and  June  Harris.  This  section  also  acquired  a  number  of 
new  books  this  year. 

During  the  Summer  Term  the  Library  had  a  drive  to  get  new  books  for  the  Senior  Fiction 
Section.  The  effort  was  a  wonderful  success  and  the  Library  Executive  would  like  to  thank  all  those 
who  donated  books. 

Mary  Thornton, 
Librarian. 


The  Library  Executive 


Chief  Librarian — Mary   Thornton 


Jacqueline  Hoare 
Diane  Grindley 
Onalee  Rudd 
Christine  Watkins 


Carol    Cross,    June    Harris, 
in  charge  of  Boarders' 
Library. 


Grade  X 
Lyn  Stephen 
Marilyn  Stephenson 
Jennifer  Steward 
Gayle  McLean 
Audrey  Peturson 


Committee 


Grade  IX 
Carol  Trimble 
Joanne  Wilson 
Elizabeth  Dalgleish 
Judy  Bonnycastle 


New  Books  Acquired  1954-1955 


TITLE 

Abraham  Lincoln 
The  Foreigner 
Melville  Goodwin,  U.S.A. 
Strange  Lands  and 

Friendly  People 
Around  the  World  in 

1,000  Pictures 
The  Ascent  of  Everest 

Arabian  Nights 
The  Chequer  Board 


AUTHOR 

Thomas,   Benjamin   P. 
Connor,  Ralph 
Marguand,  John  P. 

Douglas,  William  O. 
Runyon,  A.  Milton  and 
Bergane,  Vilma  F. 
Hunt,  John 
Illustrated   by 

Goodenow,  Earle 
Shute,  Nevil 


GIVEN   BY 
Mrs.  R.  D.  Baker 
Dawna  Duncan 
Dawna  Duncan 

Dawna  Duncan 

Joanne  Sutherland 


Marilyn  Stephenson 
Mrs.  A.  Savage 
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CRAIG  GOWAN— BY  THE  TREE 
BACK    ROW~-K.    Armytage.    J.    Baird,    S.    Dickinson,    D.    Elwood. 
FOURTH    ROW— A.    Dyl<es.    P.    Smith.    I.    Aitkens,    J.    Smith,    J.    Blight.    D.    Lowery.    J.    Bonnycastle, 

N.  Genser.  B.  McRae,  L.  Stephen,  J.  Rose,   (House  Head). 
THIRD    ROW— C.    Stirling,    D.    Grindley.    Diane    Smith,    Daphne    Smith,    J.    Davis,    W.    Bracken,    A.    Palk, 

M.    Dowse. 
SECOND   ROW— E.   Pokoly.   B.    Le   Beau,    Shonagh   Smith.   C.   A.   Fields,    B.   Sidgwick,   P.   Neal,   L.   Funnell. 
FRONT   ROW— M.    Bjorklund,    B.    Genser.    S.    Huggard.    S.    Funnell.    J.    McLean. 
ABSENT— C.  Trimble.  L.  Capling.  C.  Kelsey. 


Craisr  Gowan  House 


Craig  Gowans,  all — You  are  to  be  congratulated 
on  your  achievements  of  this  past  school  year. 

We  started  off  with  a  bang  in  September  and 
won  top  honors  on  Sports  Day.  The  Juniors  and 
Seniors  pitched  in  and  the  new  girls  of  Craig 
Gowan  were  soon  very  busy  running  and  cheer- 
ing. You  deserve  special  praise  for  the  way  you 
participated  on  that  wonderful  day. 

During  the  Christmas  term  everyone  soon  grew 
familiar  with  volleyball,  the  large  box  outside  the 
gym  that  just  had  to  be  filled  and  the  fun  and 
laughter  of  some  hilarious  (  !)   meetings. 

In  the  new  year  Craig  Gowan  became  very  busy 
with  basketball.  Under  the  able  hand  of  Sports 
Captain,  Diane  Smith,  practices  were  held  (8.30 
in  the  morning)  and  soon  our  team  was  all  set  to 
go.  Although  we  did  not  win  very  many  games, 
the  effort  and  spirit  of  our  team,  and  the  fun  of 
the  games  were  reward  enough.  On  a  cold  day  in 
February  we  participated  in  the  Carnival  with  our 
"Valentine  Party"  and  later  that  month  our 
Juniors  held  their  races  and  came  first!  With 
basketball  over,  and  skating  a  thing  of  the  past, 


all  Craig  Gowan's  paused  and  thought  of  — 
examinations.  Soon,  however,  ping-pong  was  in 
play  and  we  were  off  again.  Now  we  anticipate  the 
badminton  tournament  and  swimming  and  I  am 
sure  we  shall  all  have  fun  participating  in  these. 

Special  thanks  go  to  our  helpful  Staff,  Mrs. 
Vaughan,  Mrs.  Byrne,  Miss  Jeffrey  and  Mrs. 
Lamont,  for  their  helpful  hints  and  encourage- 
ment. To  our  wonderful  Sports  Captain  Diane,  for 
her  help  in  all  our  sporting  activities,  to  Janet, 
our  secretary,  and  Dianne,  our  uniform  monitor, 
I  should  like  to  thank  you  all  for  a  wonderful  year. 
It  has  been  a  privilege  to  be  your  Head  and  words 
cannot  express  my  thanks  for  the  wonderful 
moments  which  have  filled  this  year.  To  all  of 
you — girls  of  Craig  Gowan  I  say,  "Thank  you". 
I  know  that  next  year's  Head  will  have  a  happy 
year  and  will  enjoy  every  moment  of  it. 

Bonne  chance,  Craig  Gowan. 

Jennifer  Rose, 
Head  of  Craig  Gowan. 
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The  Gymnastic  Demonstration 


Dancing 

Once  again  Balmoral  Hall  students  from  tiny 
tots  to  graduates  displayed  their  dancing  ability 
in  a  varied  programme  presented  to  the  parents 
in  the  School  gymnasium  on  May  5th  and  6th 
under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Farrally  of  the  Cana- 
dian School  of  Ballet. 

In  red  tunics  senior  students  demonstrated 
Greek  technique  followed  by  a  Circle  Dance.  The 
Highland  Fling  and  a  Scottish  Reel  by  V  and  VI 
were  followed  by  a  Sword  Dance  ably  performed 
by  Margaret  Fisher.  Grade  I  danced  By  the  Sea- 
shore, Grades  III  and  IV  in  gay  green  costumes 
performed  the  Irish  Jig  and  VII  and  VIII  a 
Tyrolean  dance  in  colourful  peasant  cos- 
tume. The  highlight  of  both  evenings  was  the 
beautiful  Valse-Caprice  presented  by  the  Senior 
Ballet  group  featuring  Brenda  Dougall  and  Mary- 
Kaye  Simpkinson  with  Sue  Carnegie,  Dawna  and 
Diana  Duncan  and  Geills  Kilgour.  This  final 
number  was  beautiful  to  watch  and  while  it 
seemed  effortless  was  undoubtedly  the  result  of 
very  much  hard  work. 


Duncan,  Susan  Carnegie,  Sue  Holland  and  Bever- 
ley Alcock  proved  to  be  real  troopers  with  genuine 
accents  (though  not  many  could  say  what  dia- 
lect.) The  actresses  projected  to  us  the  theme 
and  tone  of  the  play,  making  it  a  fine  production. 
It  was  made  even  more  enjoyable  by  the  cast's 
own  scenery  and  clever  stage  setting. 

"The  Knave  of  Hearts"  by  the  Junion  Dramatic 
Class  was  our  second  treat.  A  delightful  bit  of 
fxin,  was  this  humorous  play.  The  actresses  had 
indeed  captured  the  spirit  and  provided  many 
laughs  for  an  appreciative  audience.  Shirley  Mar- 
tin, Eva  Pokoly,  Nancy  Bole,  and  Judy  Bonny- 
castle  fenced  and  parried  as  the  leading  actresses. 

To  add  to  our  pleasure,  we  learned  that  the 
silver  collection  had  gathered  more  than  enough 
money  to  purchase  a  new  stage  dimmer,  an  essen- 
tial piece  of  stage  lighting  equipment. 

A  well-spent,  thoroughly  entertaining  evening! 

B.  Dougall, 
Grade  X. 


Dramatics 


This  year  our  plays  were  presented  to  a  very 
large,  enthusiastic  audience  on  March  11,  1955. 
The  spectators  were  completely  unaware  of  the 
back-stage  nervousness,  stumblings  in  the  dark, 
and  other  small  things  which  always  appear  so 
drastic  to  the  actresses. 

The  Senior  play  "The  Price  of  Coal"  is  a 
story  of  a  miner  in  Yorkshire,  England.  Dawna 


Gymnastics  at  Balmoral 

A  profitable  year  of  gymnastics  was  climaxed 
May  5  and  6th  when  the  annual  demonstration 
was  held  in  the  School  gymnasium.  Junior  stu- 
dents under  the  direction  of  Miss  S.  Macgregor 
and  Senior  students  instructed  by  Mr.  Per  Thor- 
sen,  performed  with  grace  and  skill  on  the  appara- 
tus and  in  free  exercises.  Good  posture,  agility 
and  rhythm,  our  aim  in  gymnastics  were  in  evi- 
dence these  evenings  when  "top-notch"  gym- 
nastics were  displayed. 
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BRAEMAR  HOUSE 
FOURTH    ROW— Jane    Savage.    (Head    of    House),    J.    Hoare,    L.    Musgrove,    J.    McDiarmid.    M.    Thornton, 

M.    Stephenson,    D.    Richardson,    L.    McMurdo,    K.    Fahlman,    M.    K.    Simpkinson,    S.    Davis,   C.    Cross. 
THIRD    ROW— Deidre    White,    B.    Dawson,    C.    Shepard,    B.    Hoare,    W.    Jardine.    L.    Heuchert,    B.    Stovel, 

A.  Wheatcroft.  O.  Rudd,  C.  Glesby. 
SECOND  ROW— Dilys  White.  D.  McNaughton,  N.  A.  Eaton,  H.  Miller,  A.  Connacher,  F.  Wilson,  C.  Lount, 

W.  McPherson,  G.  Delmarque. 
FRONT    ROW— J.    Arnold,    N.    Baker,    B.    Payne,    L.    Folliott,    N.    Russell. 
MISSING— J.    Wintrup,    M.    Blackburn,    Susan    Smith,    D.    Cruse. 


Braemar  Notes 

A  good  year  lies  behind  us.  It  was  good  for  the 
school  in  many  ways  and  for  Braemar  House,  in 
all  ways.  Last  Fall,  we  welcomed  a  fair  share 
of  new  girls  under  our  roof.  Now  we  know  they 
will  maintain  our  spirit. 

In  the  Fall  term  we  entered  all  the  events  on 
Field  Day,  we  enjoyed  it,  and  several  girls  reached 
the  finals.  We  did  our  part  to  swell  the  contri- 
bution to  the  Community  Chest.  In  Volleyball 
we  did  extremely  well,  winning  both  Junior  and 
Senior  matches.  Congratulations  teams !  During 
the  Winter  term  we  enjoyed  Ping  Pong,  and  our 
success  is  due  to  Jacquie  Hoare  who  won  the  senior 
singles  and  Jacquie  teamed  with  Mary  Thornton 
to  win  the  doubles.  In  the  Gym  Competition,  our 
congratulations  go  to  Beryl  Hoare  for  winning 
the  Intermediate  cup  and  also  to  Mary-Kaye  Simp- 
kinson, Senior  and  Faith  Wilson,  Junior,  who  took 
third  places.  In  basketball  we  placed  second  in 
Junior  and  Senior  events.  The  Skating  Carnival 
was  enjoyed  by  all — both  Seniors  and  Juniors 
participating. 

This  term  we  look  forward  to  the  badminton 
tournament,  the  swimming  meet,  outdoor  sports 
and  our  House  party. 

We  are  proud  to  remember  the  contributions  of 
our  Head  Girl,  Dorothy  Richardson,  who  belongs 
to  Braemar  and  much  of  our  success  is  due  to  the 


help  of  Staff  Members  and  I  would  like  to  thank 
Mrs.  McEwen,  Mrs.  Dennis,  Miss  Hoggarth  and 
Mrs.  Miller  for  their  interest,  support  and  en- 
couragement. My  thanks  to  Joy  McDiarmid, 
Sport's  Captain  and  Jacquie  Hoare,  Secretary,  for 
the  excellent  way  they  have  discharged  their  duties. 
They  say  it  takes  a  moat  to  make  a  castle. 
Braemar  has  none.  But  viewed  from  any  angle 
it  is  what  the  Scot  would  call  a  "Strong  House". 

Jane  Savage, 
Head  of  Braemar  House. 


Dolls'  Evening  Dress  Competition 

Young  designers  had  an  opportunity  to  display 
their  original  creations  in  the  Christmas  Village 
Evening  Dress  Competition.  And  original  they 
were !  Rich  velvets,  dainty  net  and  stiff  brocade 
were  fashioned  into  evening  gowns  that  would 
delight  the  hearts  of  Fifth  Avenue  shoppers.  A 
committee,  assisted  by  fashion  conscious  Grade 
two's  and  three's  voted  for  their  favourite  frock 
and  then  they  were  judged  by  Mrs.  G.  H.  Aikins 
and  Miss  D.  Mutchmore.  Mrs.  Funnell,  convener 
of  the  Village  Doll  Booth  presented  the  winning 
fashion  designers  with  awards.  A  movie,  featur- 
ing the  gorgeous  gowns  was  shown  after  the 
presentation.  In  the  vogue  as  number  one  dress 
designers  were  Diana  Duncan,  XII,  Onalee  Rudd, 
XI,  Jennifer  Steward,  X  and  Carol  Trimble  IX. 
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The  Christmas  Dinner 

On  December  eighteenth  the  Christmas  dinner 
began  with  the  traditional  carol  cocktails  in  the 
drawing-room.  The  boarders  in  their  party  taf- 
fetas, with  Miss  Murrell-Wright,  escorted  their 
guests,  the  members  of  Staff  and  the  Prefects, 
to  the  candle-lit  dining-room  where  the  delightful 
aroma  of  browning  turkey  greeted  the  diners. 
After  grace  the  dinner  began,  literally,  with  a 
bang — for  Christmas  crackers  marked  each  place 
at  the  table.  A  lighted  Christmas  tree,  candles, 
candy  sleighs,  Christmas  trees,  and  flowers  com- 
pleted the  festive  decorations. 

The  food  was  Christmassy,  the  conversation 
was  Christmassy,  and  our  spirits  were  Christmassy. 
The  turkey  and  sauces,  the  vegetables  and  ice 
cream  pie  provided  a  delicious  menu  and  guests 
and  hostesses  thoroughly  enjoyed  that  dinner. 

In  the  library  the  boarders  met  Santa  over 
punch  and  Christmas  cake,  while  members  of  the 
Staff  adjourned  to  the  drawing-room  for  coffee 
and  "Amahl  and  the  Night  Visitors."  Later,  in 
the  dining-room  the  boarders  and  guests  partook 
in  ye  olde  sing  song,  so  that  the  happy  Christmas 
party,  1954,  ended  as  it  begun,  on  a  musical  note. 


Christmas  Boxes 

December  14,  15  and  16,  were  our  Christmas 
Giving  Days  and  everyone  brought  a  gift.  Tues- 
day, the  fourteenth  of  December,  was  the  day 
for  toys.  On  Wednesday,  the  bench  was  arrayed 
with  neat  parcels  of  c^lothing.  Thursday  put  the 
finishing  touches  to  our  efforts  with  all  kinds  of 
canned  goods. 

These  wonderful  presents  were  packed  later  in 
cartons  and  sent  off  by  the  Prefects  to  Robertson 
House,  Point  Douglas  Mission  and  to  an  Indian 
Mission  in  Manitoba,  with  our  Best  Wishes  for  a 
Merry  Christmas ! 

Christine  Watkins, 
Grade  XI 


Snow  Falling 

Softly  silently,  falls  the  snow, 

Out  in  the  drifts  I  like  to  go. 

I  built  a  snow  girl  soft  and  fat. 

And  I  put  on  her  head  a  red  straw  hat, 

Then  the  snow  started  melting  away 

And  I  had  to  wait  for  another  day. 


The  Christmas  Carol  Service 

The  annual  Carol  Service  was  held  in  the 
School  Assembly  Hall  on  December  20th.  The 
school  processed  into  the  tree-lit  hall  singing, 
"Once  in  Royal  David's  City"  and  "O  Come 
all  ye  Faithful". 

The  service  was  opened  with  a  short  prayer 
by  the  Reverend  J.  L.  Mclnnis.  "The  Nativity" 
was  presented  by  the  Senior  Dramatic  class  assisted 
by  the  choir,  carolling  softly  from  the  gallery 
and  by  students  who  shared  the  narrator's  part. 

As  the  curtain  closed  on  the  final  tableau  of 
the  Christmas  Story  there  was  a  moment  of  quiet 
and  then  everyone  rose  and  sang  "Hark  the 
Herald  Angels  Sing",  after  which  Canon  Wilmot 
closed  the  service  with  a  prayer.  The  School  left 
singing  "The  First  Noel",  and  it  was  evident 
that  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  had  been  caught  and 
had  spread  to  all. 


Spring 

I  hear  the  birds  as  on  they  sing, 

I  watch  the  squirrels  play, 

I  see  the  ever  happy  spring 

Awakening  today. 

The  leaves  are  growing  on  the  trees 

The  flowers  are  growing  too. 

I  hear  the  humming  of  the  bees. 

And  see  the  morning  dew. 

I  like  to  smell  the  freshening  air, 

I  love  to  see  the  sun. 

But  best  of  all,  these  cheerful  things 

Are  such  a  lot  of  fun. 


Shonagh  Smith, 
Grade  V. 


Lynn  Folliott, 
Grade  IV. 


The  Children's  Symphony  Concert 

It  was  a  crisp  cool  day,  and  the  wind  danced 
across  the  leaves  sending  them  tumbling  and 
whirling  along  the  streets.  Few  people  were  out. 
Only  the  entertainment-seekers  were  to  be  seen 
hustling  along  the  roads  to  the  auditorium.  Al- 
though the  day  was  cold,  each  heart  was  warmed 
with  a  feeling  of  delight  and  impatience !  Each 
face  was  lighted  by  a  rosy  smile,  and  each  soul 
was  eager  for  the  forthcoming  event.  We  quick- 
ened our  pace  until  we  were  almost  running.  Our 
breath  was  hoarse  and  our  throats  dry.  The  chilly 
blast  made  us  shiver  to  our  bones.  We  were 
going  to  the  concert! 

Signe    Salzberg, 
Grade  VII 
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English  Visitors  in  Mexico 

People  often  say  it's  a  small  world,  and  if  you 
live  in  England  you  come  to  believe  it,  for  there 
you  can  stand  on  a  hill  and  count  a  dozen  village 
churches  between  you  and  the  horizon.  The  small 
fields  and  woods  are  peopled  with  friendly  ani- 
mals, well  acquainted  with  human  beings;  and 
then,  smoky  London  is  the  centre  of  the  world, 
and  beyond  washes  the  sea. 

You  have  only  to  cross  that  ocean,  however,  to 
discover  that  the  world  is  a  bit  bigger  than  you 
thought.  Canada  itself  is,  to  us,  new  and  exciting, 
and  vast.  The  States  are,  in  a  way,  more  familiar 
'to  us,  just  from  the  movies.  But  farther  still  lies 
the  ancient  land  of  Mexico  which  we  decided  to 
visit  during  the  Christmas  vacation. 

As  the  Greyhound  bus  drew  out  of  Winnipeg 
four  days  before  Christmas,  the  temperature  was 
20  above.  We  turned  down  to  the  border  across 
the  snow  covered  prairie.  In  three  hours  we  were 
in  the  U.S.A.  Every  small  town  was  gay  with 
coloured  lights  and  Christmas  decorations. 

Our  first  stop  was  at  Kansas  City,  so  clean  and 
fresh  that  sunny  morning,  with  the  frosty  nip 
gone  from  the  air.  Then  on  again,  mile  after  mile, 
through  Kansas,  Oklahoma  and  Texas  to  San 
Antonio.  Here  people  walked  the  streets  in  sum- 
mer clothes  on  Christmas  day,  a  galaxy  of  colour. 

More  miles  to  cover  to  Laredo  and  across  the 
Rio  Grande  on  a  pontoon  bridge.  Here  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  strange  officials  demanded 
our  finger-printed  permits  and  photos,  and  in- 
spected our  luggage.  Then  on  again  into  the 
night,  with  signs  of  strange  vegetation  in  the  dim 
light. 

Early  on  Sunday  morning  we  reached  Monter- 
rey, an  interesting  but  squallid  town.  The  narrow 
streets  needed  repair,  dilapidated  buses  bumped 
through  them,  and  on  the  sidewalk  dark  skinned, 
barefoot  children  eagerly  pleaded  to  clean  our 
shoes,  and  keen  vendors  in  shady  sombreros  set 
up  their  market  stalls.  There  were  pink,  blue  and 
even  purple  houses  with  patterned  ironwork  in 
front  of  their  shuttered  windows. 

There  were  still  hundreds  of  miles  to  go  before 
we  reached  Mexico  City.  We  passed  through  the 
Huajuco  canyon  where  trees,  laden  with  ripe 
oranges  lay  in  groves  on  either  side  of  the  road. 
We  drank  huge  glasses  of  fresh  orange  juice  and 
it  was  here  we  first  noticed  the  strange,  unfamiliar 
sounds  of  birds  and  insects.  Dotted  here  and 
there  along  the  road  stood  primitive  huts  of  adobe 
or  wattle.  Mexican  Indians  ploughed  with  yoked 
oxen,  or  worked  among  the  sugar  cane,  or  just 
stood  in  the  sun,  with  their  secret  faces,  their  gold 
dark  skin,   their  bare  feet  beautiful   in   the  dust. 


Seven  thousand  feet  above  sea  level  stands 
Mexico  City,  amazingly  modern,  but  where,  how- 
ever, you  might  see  among  the  tall  buildings  and 
the  busy  traffic,  a  Mexican  in  a  straw  hat  leading 
a  little  patient  donkey.  Across  the  valley  the  shin- 
ing snow  caps  of  Popocatepetl  and  The  Sleeping 
Lady  look  down  on  the  city.  About  thirty  miles 
away  we  visited  the  ruins  of  a  strange  religious 
city  built  by  a  people  more  ancient  than  the  Aztecs; 
pyramids  and  temples  standing  in  desert  heat  and 
timeless  silence. 

There  were  other  cities  to  visit  and  another  200 
miles  to  travel;  the  silver  mine  at  Taxco,  the  palace 
of  Cortez  at  Cuernavaca,  and  then  Acapulco  and 
our  first  view  of  the  thundering  Pacific  Ocean. 

Several  Mexican  people  noticed  that  we  were 
not  Americans  and  asked  where  we  came  from. 
We  thought  for  a  moment.  Well,  we've  come 
down  from  Canada.  Then  they  looked  at  us  with 
a  new  interest,  assuming  that  we  were  Canadians. 
Somewhat  startled,  we  basked  in  this  unexpected 
glory,  though  there  was  a  small  island  we  knew 
of,  half  the  wide  world  away.  Next  day,  feeling 
rather  brave  and  pioneer-like,  we  set  off  on  our 
long  journey  back  to  the  icy,  enchanted  north. 

S.  M.  Macgregor, 
M.  McLean. 


Remember  the  Blizzard? 

Last  night  it  snowed. 
The  drifts  piled  high. 
The  streetlamps  glowed 
Beneath  the  sky. 

Like  candles,  flickering  in  a  draught. 
With  every  gust  of  wind  that  passed. 
We  cuddled  down  snug  in  our  beds, 
And  lovely  dreams  raced  through  our  heads 

Of  sleighs  and  skis  and  snowsuits  bright 
And  games  we  play  in  morning  light. 
We  thought  the  roads  would  surely  block 
And  we  could  sleep  till  ten  o'clock. 


Ah  !  what  a  shame 
The  snow  plough  came 
And  here  we  are 
In  school  again ! ! 

Lynn  Funnell, 
Grade  VI. 
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Autographs 


School 


Qccaj    NojO  y(ytA   U^l^trboJe^ 


B.   DouKall 
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DOROTHY  RICHARDSON  —  GEILLS  KILGOUR 

ARBOR  DAY 

Geills  Kilgour,  our  Sports'  Captain,  is  seen  with 
Dorothy  Richardson  planting  one  of  the  two  weep- 
ing birches  which  they  presen'.ed  to  Balmoral 
Hall  this  year  of  their  graduation.  The  trees, 
planted  on  May  9th  when  the  first  sod  for  the  new 
wing  was  turned,  will  grow  and  develop  with  the 
life  in  fhe  new  'building.  May  Geills  and  Dodo 
often  drive  by  and  be  reminded  by  these  trees,  of 
their  happy  days  at  school. 


Sports'  Day 

sports'  day  was  sunny  and  crisp.  Everywhere 
people  were  laughing  and  talking.  The  girls  had 
on  clean  shirts  and  socks,  runners  polished  within 
an  inch  of  their  lives,  and  excited  faces.  They 
were  sitting  on  one  side  of  the  lawn  and  the  visi- 
tors and  judges  were  on  the  other.  Five  minutes 
to  wait.  Why  didn't  they  hurry .-'  Only  two  min- 
utes left.  I  wonder  who'll  win.-'  Ah,  there,  now 
they're  starting.  Silence  crept  over  the  crowd. 
"On  your  mark,  get  set,  go!  "  said  the  announcer. 
The  race  was  on! 

Barbara  Reid, 
Grade  VII 


SPORTS 


Sports  Report,  1954-1955 

As  I  bring  together  my  material  for  this  report 
I  am  aware  of  great  activity  in  the  gymnasium, 
on  the  playing  field  and  in  the  swimming  pool  this 
year.  As  you  glance  through  the  next  few  pages 
and  read  of  the  excitement  of  Sports  Day,  the 
keen  competition  in  Basketball,  Volleyball,  Ping 
Pong,  Badminton,  Skating,  Swimming  and  Base- 
ball you  too  will  realize  what  an  active  year  it 
has  been  sports-wise. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Miss  Macgregor  for  all 
her  help  and  particularly  for  her  time  and  patience 
while  coaching  our  School  basketball  team.  My 
thanks  goes  also  to  the  Sports'  Captains  in  each 
House,  Gail  Brooking,  Joy  McDiarmid,  Diane 
Smith  and  Sue  Holland,  for  their  support  and 
cooperation  this  year.  My  best  wishes  go  finally 
to  next  year's  Sports'  Captain.  Perhaps  I  shall 
be  present  in  September  when  her  name  is  an- 
nounced and  then  I'll  wish  her  every  success  as 
she  starts  out  to  lead  you  on  to  new  victories. 

Geills  Kilgour, 
Sports'  Captain. 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 

Junior:  The  events  offered  a  wide  assortment 
of  races  designed  for  the  enjoyment  of  Grades  I 
to  VI.  Craig  Gowan  came  first  with  Glen  Gairn 
and  Braemar  placing  second  and  third  respectively. 

Champion — Susan  Smith. 
Runner-Up — Wendy  Bracken. 

Senior:  After  a  series  of  eliminations  the  final 
events  were  held  on  October  13th,  with  three 
groups — Senior,  Intermediate  and  Junior.  Competi- 
tion was  keen  and  the  Houses  exhibited  wonderful 
team  spirit.  Craig  Gowan  swept  away  the  honour 
with  Braemar  placing  second  and  Glen  Gairn  third. 

Senior  Champion — Dawna  Duncan,  Ballater. 

Intermediate  Champion — Beryl   Hoare, 
Braemar. 

Junior  Champion — Susan  Dickinson, 
Craig  Gowan. 
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THE  BASKET  BALL  TEAM 

D.    Richaidfon,    Di    Duncan,    P.    Busby,    J.    Hoaie,    J.    McDiarmid,    M.   Thornton,   Da.    Duncan,    G.    Brooking, 

G.   Kilgour,   (captain).  Absent — D.   McPhail. 
Substitutes — D.    Phipps,    J.    Savage,    J.    Mathewson,    G.    McLean,    Da.    Smith,    Di.    Smith. 


BASKET  BALL 

School  Team:  Although  many  had  been  practis- 
ing since  September,  Basketball  officially  began 
after  Christmas  with  the  announcement  that  B.  H. 
would  enter  the  City  High  School  League.  We 
played  two  exhibition  matches  with  East  Kildonan 
in  which  we  were  successful.  Six  league  games 
were  played  and  the  team  spirit  was  excellent  to 
the  last  minute  despite  losses.  With  one  win  our 
final  position  was  sixth  out  of  seven.  It  was  a 
wonderful  experience  for  all  of  us  and  one  which 
we  won't  forget.  Miss  Macgregor,  to  whom  I 
again  say  thank  you,  certainly  tried  to  keep  us  on 
our  toes.    Good  luck  to  next  year's  School  team ! 

House  Matches:  Six  senior  matches  were  played 
with  Ballater  placing  first,  Braemar  second  and 
Glen  Gairn  and  Craig  Gowan  tied  for  third.  In 
the  Junior  House  matches  many  show  great  prom- 
ise for  future  teams.  Braemar  placed  first,  Ballater 
second  and  Glen  Gairn  third. 

Final  Basketball  Results 

1.  Ballater;  2.  Braemar;  3.  Glen  Gairn. 

Inter-Form   Matches   were   won   by  Grade   XL 

Boarders  versus  Day  Pupils  was  won  by  the 
Day  Girls. 


School  Yells 

We've  got  the  gold,  the  green,  the  white 
We've  got  the  team  that's  got  the  fight 
We  pass,  we  shoot  and  then  we  score 
We  try  and  who  could  ask  for  more. 

Gold,  Green,  White 

Fight  -   Fight  -   Fight 

Yea,   Balmoral ! 

Quis,  Quam,  Qui,  Quo! 
Who  wins.'    We  know! 
What  team  1    Our  team  ! 
The  B.  H.  S.  team! 
Yea,  Balmoral ! 


B.   Dougall. 
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BRAEMAR  VOLLEY  BALL  TEAM 
McMurdo,    J.    Wintrup,    L.    Heuchert,    D.    Richardson,    J.    McDiarmid,    M.    Thornton,    J.    Hoare, 
J.    Savage,    (Captain). 


VOLLEYBALL 
Volleyball:  Balmoral  Hall  met  Kelvin  on  Nov- 
ember 2nd  in  an  exhibition  match.  It  was  an 
exciting  game  but  we  were  defeated.  Six  House 
matches  were  played  and  Braemar  was  successful. 
The  second  teams  had  a  series  of  volleyball  "races" 
and  again  Braemar  placed  first,  with  Glen  Gairn 
second  and  Craig  Gowan  third.  The  Junior  results 
were  very  close  with  Craig  Gowan  and  Glen  Gairn 
first  and  Ballater  second. 

Final  Volleyball  Results 
1.   Braemar;  2.   Craig  Gowan;   3.  Glen  Gairn. 
Basketball 

ALUMNAE  GAMES  NIGHT 
February  18th  brought  back  our  Old  Girls.  In 
an  exciting  and  evenly  contested  match  the  present 
girls  succeeded  in  defeating  the  Old  Girls'  team 
27-21.  W  accepted  a  chalelnge  from  them  to  play 
a  volleyball  match  and  were  again  successful. 
Carry  on,  Old  Girls! 

PING  PONG  — 

Ping  Pong:  Senior — Singles,  Jacqueline  Hoare; 

Doubles,  J.  Hoare  and  Mary  Thornton. 

Intermediate — Singles,  Elizabeth  Dalgleish; 

Doubles,  Joanne  and  Carolyn  Wilson. 

BADMINTON 
A    senior    doubles    badminton    tournament    was 
held  with  M.  Thornton  and  J.  Hoare  competing 
in  the  finals  against  J.  Savage  and  B.  Hoare.  The 
latter  team  was  victorious. 


SKATING 

Skating  Carnival:  This  year's  skating  carnival 
was  judged  for  skating  ability,  team  work,  cos- 
tumes, numbers  participating  and  originality  of 
theme.  We  were  fortunate  in  having  Mrs.  Perrin 
of  the  Winnipeg  Winter  Club  for  our  judge  and 
to  Mrs.  Perrin  goes  our  thanks. 

Results 

1.  Ballater,  for  their  Barnyard  Ballet. 

2.  Glen  Gairn,  for  the  Broadcast  of  their  Base- 
ball Game. 

3.  Craig  Gowan,  for  their  Valentine  Party. 

Junior  Races  were  held  later  and  despite  the 
below  zero  weather  they  were  highly  successful 
with  Craig  Gowan  first,  followed  by  Ballater  and 
Glen  Gairn. 


THE  SWIMMING  MEET 

May  19th — The  annual  Swimming  Meet  was 
held  in  the  Y.W.C.A.  pool.  Junior  and  Senior 
swimmers  from  all  houses  competed  in  speed, 
style  diving  and  life-saving  events.  The  highlight 
of  the  day,  the  House  Relay,  was  won  by  the 
Glen  Gairn  Team.  Braemar  attained  highest  points 
and  so  retains  the  Swimming  Trophy  for  195'5. 
Congratulations,  Braemar ! 


Geills  Kilgour, 
Sport's  Captain. 
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Our  Skating  Carnival 

On  February  l6th,  Balmoral  Hall  held  its 
Winter  Carnival  with  aU  four  Houses  partici- 
pating. 

Ballater  House,  first  on  the  programme  pre- 
sented a  "Barnyard  Ballet"  with  Farmer  Ballater, 
Momma  Ballater  and  their  son.  We  were  also 
lucky  in  catching  a  quick  glimpse  of  the  various 
Ballater  barnyard  animals.  Ballater's  presentation 
was  most  successful  and  succeeded  in  winning 
first  place. 

A  herald,  complete  with  trumpet,  loudly  pro- 
claimed Craig  Gowan's  presentation  of  a  "Valen- 
tine Party".  Each  member  of  the  House  wore  a 
large  red  heart  bearing  the  name  CRAIG 
GO  WAN.   A  most  colourful  effort! 

Braemar  House  third  on  the  programme  pre- 
sented a  world  championship  Basketball  Game 
between  the  Harlem  Globe  Trotters  and  the  Bal- 
moral Basketball  Team.  Of  course,  Balmoral's 
matchless  team  was  victorious. 

Completing  the  programme  was  Glen  Gairn 
presenting  its  version  of  a  "World  Series  Baseball 
Game"  between  the  Glen  Grits  and  McGairn 
Goofs.  Wack  Jells  sponsored  by  Balmoral  Blue 
Blades,  was  on  hand  to  give  a  play  by  play  des- 
cription of  the  game  and  a  good  description  it 
turned  out  to  be. 

The  Carnival  idea  was  a  new  one  and  proved  to 
be  good  fun.  Let  us  see  how  many  figure  skaters 
we  can  find  for  next  year's  effort. 

Sue  Holland 


Old  Girls'  Night 

Balmoral's  big  night  took  place  on  February 
18th  when  the  girls  played  host  to  the  alumnae. 
The  present  girls  challenged  the  Old  Girls  to  a 
basketball  match  and  were  successful  in  defeating 
them  by  a  close  score  of  27-21.  Both  teams  fought 
diligently  to  the  end._  It  was  our  pleasure  this 
year  to  accept  a  challenge  from  the  alumnae  vol- 
ley ball  team.  Unfortunately  the  Old  Girls  were 
defeated  but  the  spirit  in  both  games  was  over- 
whelming. The  matches  were  followed  by  refresh- 
ments served  in  the  dining-room  and  it  was  evident 
that  everyone  was  happy  and  we  like  to  look  for- 
ward to  this  evening  which  has  now  become  an 
annual  event. 

Gail  Brooking 


The  Initiation 

On  the  morning  of  Monday,  October  24th,  the 
girls  coming  into  the  school  through  the  side 
door  were  greeted  with  an  ornate  sign  reading 
"Be".  Not  a  little  mystified,  they  found  farther 
on  the  word  "Prepared",  then  another,  and  so  on 
along  the  route  to  the  main  school  corridor.  These 
disjointed  signs  were  the  invitation  to  the  Initia- 
tion Party  on  Friday,  the  twenty-ninth.  Once 
again  the  Prefects  were  plotting  how  to  make  life 
pleasantly  miserable  for  the  New  Girl. 

The  appointed  day  arrived  and  the  new  girl 
appeared,  her  hair  hanging  straight,  armed  with 
black  polish,  strangling  in  her  reversed  uniform 
and  fearfully  reciting  her  "allah!"  At  all  free 
moments  through  the  day,  the  corridor  was  lined 
with  complacent  old  girls,  the  new  girls  "slaving" 
at  their  feet.  The  only  old  girls  who  didn't  look 
satisfied  were  Robin's  customers  whose  stockings 
were  absorbing  more  black  polish  than  their  shoes. 

At  seven-thirty  that  evening  in  the  gymnasium, 
the  old  girls  and  staff  were  awaiting  the  final  trial 
of  the  new  girls.  They  entered  in  a  Grand  March 
and  serenaded  the  audience  with  "Take  my  hand, 
I'm  a  stranger  at  Balmoral." 

An  evening  of  fun  had  started  in  which  much 
new  talent  and  spirit  was  discovered  as  the  new 
girls  gave  their  best  to  entertain  the  old  girls. 
Our  candidate  for  mayor,  Louis  Armstrong  and 
shoulder  pads,  Liberace  and  Mama  were  a  few 
of  the  celebrities.  Glimpses  were  given  of  an 
Arthur  Murray  dancing  class,  a  television  pro- 
gramme, housekeeping,  a  football  game  and  the 
trials  of  undressing  in  an  upper  berth  on  a  train. 
Games,  a  sing-song  and  refreshments  followed, 
and  then,  with  the  usual  unforeseen  developments, 
the  Prefects  presented  their  version  of  "Snow 
White  and  the  Seven  Dwarfs-Plus  One.  "  A 
gigantic  bunny-hop  brought  the  evenmg  to  an  end 
and  the  new  girls  were  "new  girls  no  more." 

Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson 


The  senior  girls  of  Balmoral 

Like  lips  the  colour  of  coral 

It's  called  an  offence 

The  rule  is  against  — - 

The  moral  —  no  coral  —  Balmoral. 

Sue  Holland 
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Special  Gifts  to  the  School 

Balmoral  Hall  is  always  happy  to  take  this  opportunity  of  saying  thank  you  for 
gifts  received  during  the  year.  We  are  grateful  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  S.  Leach  for  their 
gifts  of  furniture  and  rugs,  to  Mrs.  J.  S.  McDiarmid,  Jr.  for  her  gift  of  a  rug  and  a 
settee,  to  Mrs.  D.  E.  Kilgour  for  an  electric  clock,  to  Mrs.  C.  P.  Wilson  for  a  contri- 
bution to  our  costume  cupboard,  to  Geills  Kilgour  and  Dorothy  Richardson  for  their 
trees,  to  Mr.  A.  W.  Dowse  for  a  Magazine  Rack; 

Dr.  F.  A.  L.  Mathewson  for  an  Arctic  Owl; 

Dorothy  Richardson  for  Timber  Wolf  Skull; 

Mr.  R.  H.  G.  Bonnycastle  for  Manitoba  oil  and  ore  samples  from  Flin  Flon; 

Mr.  A.  E.  Gallie  for  ore  samples — Lynn  Lake. 


BALIUORAL     HALL     CALEI\DAR 


Sept. 

8 

Sept. 

9 

Sept. 

13 

Sept. 

16 

Sept. 

21 

Sept. 

22 

Sept. 

23 

Sept. 

29 

Oct. 

1 

Oct. 

2 

Oct. 

4 

Oct. 

6 

Oct. 

7 

Oct. 

8 

Oct.  9 

Oct.  1 3 

Oct.  20 

Oct.  23 

Oct.  28 

Oct.  29 

Oct.  30 


CHRISTMAS  TERM   1954 

Boarders  arrive 
Opening  Prayers. 

Dorothy    Richardson,    Head    Girl,    re- 
ceives her  cord. 

Geills  Kilgour  receives  School  Captain's 
Pin  from  Gail  Brooking 
House  Heads  receive  pins  from  former 
Heads. 

School    Prayers:    The    Most    Reverend 
W.   F.   Barfoot,  Primate  of  Canada. 
New  Girls  enter  Houses. 
Senior  boarders  hear  The  Most  Rever- 
end G.  F    Fisher,  Archbishop  of  Can- 
terburry 

Prefects  appointed. 
School  Prayers:  Rev.  J.  C.  Clough. 
Class  Presidents  elected. 
Prefects  assist  at  St.  John's-Ravenscourt 
Coffee  Party. 

Senior  boarders  hear  Lily  Pons. 
Junior  School  Sports  Day. 
School  Prayers:  Rev.  G.  R.  Service. 
Red  Feather  Mile  of  Pennies. 
School    Prayers:    Thanksgiving   Service 
Prefects  receive  cords. 
Holiday  weekend. 

Boarders   make    "Village"  preparations 
and  go  riding. 
Senior  Sports  Day. 

Grade  Eleven  visits  the  Manitoba  Sugar 
Beet  factory. 

Junior  boarders  attend  first  of  Concert 
Scries — A   Marionette  Show. 
Boarders   attend    "Madame   Butterfly". 
Initiation. 

Grade  Nine  boarders  attend  St.  John's- 
Ravenscourt  party. 


Nov.     1 
Nov.     2 

Nov.   11 

Nov.   16 
Nov.   18 

Nov.   19 

Nov.   20 
Nov.  29 

Dec.      7 

Dec.  9-17 
Dec.     1 2 
Dec.    14 

Dec.     18 

Dec.     19 

Dec.    20 


School  Choir  sings  at  St.  John's  College 
Commemoration   Service  in  the 
Cathedral. 

School  Prayers:  Rt.  Rev.  I.  A.  Norris 
Grades  VII,  VIII,  IX  attend  the  student 
Symphony. 

Armistice  Day:  Rev.  J.  C.  Clough  took 
a  special  Service. 
Boarders  see  "Julius  Caesar". 
Eve  of  the  "Village".  Great  prepara- 
tions ! 

The   Christmas   Village.    A    $6,000.00 
day.  Town  Hall: 
Boarders'  Weekend. 
Grade  Nine  party — The  "Tale  of  Two 
Cities". 

Presentation  of  awards  to  Doll's  Even- 
ing Dress  Competition  winners. 
Christmas  Examinations. 
Skiing  and  sliding  on  the  "hill". 
School  Prayers:  Christmas  gifts  for  the 
missions. 

Christmas  Party  for  Staff,  Prefects  and 
Boarders. 

Boarders  hear  "Amahl  and  the  Night 
Visitors". 

Christmas  Carol  Service. 
School  closes  for  Christmas  Vacation. 


EASTER  TERM  1955 


Jan. 

10 

Boarders  return. 

Jan. 

11 

School  re-opens. 

Jan. 

13 

Advertising  Committee  of  magazine 
near  goal. 

Jan. 

15 

Senior  boarders  attend  Rubinstein 
concert. 
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Jan.      20     Grade  XII  attends  French  movie.  SUMMER  TERM  1955 

Jan.     31      Boarders  hear  the  Vienna  Boys'  Choir.  Apr.    19     Boarders  return. 

Feb.     16     Skating  Carnival.  Apr.    20     School  re-opens. 

Feb.     18     Old  Girls'  Ganges'  Night.  Winners  of  Literary  Competition 

Feb.    20      l6thGuideCompany  attends  "Thinking  announced. 

Day"  Service.  ■'^P'"-    23     Manitoba    Gymnastic    Competition    at 

Feb.    22     Inspector  J.   Bruce  Day.  Y.M.C.A. 

Feb.    23     School  Prayers:  AshWednesdayserv.ee  ^P""-    ^8     ^'^^.  ^"/^   ^^l^^X'   Writer,    speaks  to 

taken  by  Rev.  J.  C  Clough.  ^         ,^     ^^^  ^^7^    ,^  ,,    ,        a  ,j  .     •  , 

r,  <       .^^      T,      J         ...     J  -T      r-    1    "  ■^Pr-    29     Miss    M.    KiUick:    Address   on   Social 
Feb.    25     Boarders  attend     Ice  Cycles  .  '^  wr    ^   ..    c     ■ 

T.4  ^     ^-  1  /"    -J     r       II        / r  ^°^^  ^°  Seniors. 

Mar.      4     Girl  Guide  Enrollment  Ceremony  ^pr.    29     Boarders  attend  "The  New  Moon". 

P"'"'  May      5     Junior  Gymnastics  and  Dancing. 

Mar.    11      Junior  Dramatic  group:  "The  Knave  of  May      6     Senior  Gymnastics  and  Dancing. 

Hearts".  May      9     First  Sod  Turned. 

Senior  Dramatic  group:  "The  Price  of  May    16      1st.  Salk  Polio  Vaccine  for  Kindergar- 

Coal  .  ten,  Grades  I  and  II. 

Mar.    12     Boarders  hear  William  Warfield.  May    17     Brownie   Fly   Up   and   Gold   Cord 
Mar.    17     Mrs.  Konantz  presents  a  film  on  Presentation. 

S.  America.  May    18     Junior  Gymnastic  Competition. 

St.  John's-Ravenscourt  Cadet  Ball.  May    19     Swimming  Meet — Y.W.C.A.  3.30  p.m. 

Mar.    21      Senior   Gymnastic   competitions.  May    20     Victoria   Day   Weekend — Friday  noon 
Mar.   22     "The  Magazine  Tea".  until  Tuesday,  9  a.m. 

Grade  IV,  V,  VI  Choir  sings  in  Musical  May    26     Fashion    Show,    Recital    of    Piano    and 

Festival.  Singing    and    Presentation    of    Athletic 

Mar.    28— April  6— Easter  Examinations.  ,  /^7^^^^.  ^-^^  P"^' 

\f        ->/\cuir>  T>       T^n  Tu  June     1      Lilac-Mission  Tea. 

Mar.    30     School  Prayers:  Rev.  D.  Bruce  Johnson.  -i  , .,     ^i     •       ^  <^     t    i    .    ^i 

.  ,      T      ■      Ti-         T.      ..  I  June    12     Closing  Service,  St.  Lukes  Church 

Apr.      1      Junior  Piano  Recital.  ^         '^  ' 

t  ■>  7  p.m. 

Apr.      5     Special  Meeting  of  Parents  8  p.m.  June    13     2nd.  Salk  Polio  Vaccine. 

Plans  on  display.  June    17     Closing  Exercises  at  Westminster 
Apr.      6     Mental  Ability  Tests.  Church  3  p.m. 

School  closes  for  Easter  Vacation.  Graduation  Dance  at  the  School,  9  p.m. 

Exchanges 

The  Editors  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  exchanges: 

ALMAFILIAN Alma  College.  St.  Thotnas,  Ontario 

BISHOP  STRACHAN  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE      -  The  Bishop  Strachan  School,  Toronto,  Ontario 

THE  BRANKSOME  SLOGAN Branksome  Hall,  Toronto,  Ontario 

THE  CROFTONIAN Crofton  House  School,  Vancouver,  B.C. 

BREEZES  Daniel  Mclntyre  Collegiate  Inst.,  Winnipeg 

SAMARA  .-.--....  Elmwood.  Ottawa,  Ontario 

PURPLE  AND  GOLD Gordon  Bell  High  School,  Winnipeg 

OLLA  PODRIDA Halifax  Ladies'  College,  Halifax.  Nova  Scotia 

LUDEMUS Havergal  College.  Toronto,  Ontario 

NEWTONIAN Isaac  Newton  High  School.  Winnipeg 

PER  ANNOS King's  Hall,  Cotnpton,  P.Q. 

VOCAMUS Qu'Appelle  Diocesan  School,  Regina.  Sask. 

BLEATINGS St.  Agnes  School.  Albany,  N.Y. 

ST.   HELEN'S  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE     -       -       -St.  Helen's  School,  Dunham,  Quebec. 

THE  PIBROCH Strathallan  School.   Hamilton,    Ontario. 

THE  EAGLE St.  John's-Ravenscourt,  Fort  Garry,   Manitoba 

TRAFALGAR  ECHOS Trafalgar  School.   Montreal,  P.Q. 

TRIC  TICS United  College.   Winnipeg. 

THE  WINKLER  COLLEGIAN    -  -       -  Winkler  Collegiate.  Winkler,  Manitoba. 

THE  YORK  HOUSE  CHRONICLE         -       -       -  York  House  School,  Vancouver,  B.C. 

THE  SHIELD The  Annie  Wright  Seminary.  Tacoma,  Washington 

THE  ATHERLEY  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE     -       -  The  Atherley  School.  Southampton.  England. 

THE  TALLOW  DIP Netherwood  School,  Rothesay,  N.B. 


Grade  XII 

IDELLA  AITKENS: 

Idella,  best  known  as  Dedda,  was  one  of  the 
group  of  seven  who  invaded  the  Bun  and  Milk 
Room  for  grade  12  this  year.  She  has  continued 
to  use  her  soprano  voice  in  the  school  choir  and 
her  famous  contralto  on  the  telephone.  Present 
plans  include  Arts  at  St.  John's  College  prior  to 
taking  a  course  in  occular  therapy.  Good  luck, 
Idella! 


BEVERLEY  ALCOCK: 

Since  she  played  Juliet  at  her  initiation,  Bev., 
grade  12's  popular  class  president,  has  gained  fame 
for  her  dramatic  talents.  Swimming,  choir,  and 
games  are  the  other  activities  for  which  she  makes 
her  long  pilgrimage  from  St.  Vital.  Next  year  will 
see  Bev.  at  the  Winnipeg  General  beginning  her 
nursing  career.  Her  understanding  and  gracious 
personality  will  be  an  asset  to  her  in  this  chosen 
career ! 

GAIL  BROOKING: 

What  would  we  do  without  Gail's  happy  good- 
mornings  and  musical  renditions?  Gailibug,  the 
famous  number  18  of  the  school  team  excels  in  all 
sports-basketball,  volleyball  and  swimming.  She 
has  been  a  prefect  for  two  years,  and  a  member 
of  the  magazine  executive.  Next  year  Gail  plans 
to  nurse  at  the  Winnipeg  General.  If  laughter  is 
the  best  medicine,  Gail's  patients  will  be  very 
healthy.  Bonne  Chance,  Gail ! 

DAWN  A  DUNCAN: 

1955  marks  a  year  of  great  gain  for  Balmoral 
Hall  but  it  also  marks  the  loss  of  the  Duncan 
twins  .  .  .  Dawna  is  editor  of  the  magazine,  a 
prefect  of  two  years  standing,  a  basketball,  track, 
gym,  and  swimming  star  and  an  alto  in  the  choir. 
As  if  this  were  not  enough,  she  is  also  a  member 
of  the  senior  ballet  class  and  of  senior  dramatics 
and  a  leading  piano  student.  Next  year  Dawna 
will  enter  Science  with  an  Isbister  Scholarship  at 
the  University  of  Manitoba  and  no  doubt  climb 
to  further  glorious  heights. 

DIANA  DUNCAN: 

Diana,  the  proud  possessor  of  a  prize  pony-tail, 
is  the  second  half  of  the  duet  that  has  given  so 
much  to  Balmoral  Hall.  A  prefect  for  two  years, 
the  head  of  Ballater  House,  an  active  member  of 
the  school  basketball  team,  senior  gym,  senior 
ballet,  swimming,  the  alto  section  of  the  choir, 
the  magazine  executive  and  the  stage  manager  for 
the  senior  play,  Diana  finds  little  time  for  design- 
ing and  sewing  her  own  clothes.  Next  year  Diana 
will  take  a  Science  course  at  the  University  of 
Manitoba. 


DIANA  PHIPPS: 

Dinny,  noted  once  for  a  toe,  and  once  for  a 
weekend  trip  to  Minneapolis  is  Grade  12's  weekly 
boarder.  She  sings  in  the  cTioir,  plays  basketball 
and  swims.  Dinny's  weakness  is  for  Kingston,  as 
her  long  ditance  account  indicates.  Best  of  luck, 
Dinny — you  will  be   in   Kingston? 

MARY-KATHERINE  SIMPKINSON: 

"Katie",  our  star  ballerina,  adds  a  touch  of 
Trail's  western  flavour  to  the  select  group  in  the 
"University  Entrance '.  She  is  kept  busy  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  student  council,  as  magazine  literary 
editor,  the  alto  section  in  the  choir  and  is  one  of 
the  senior  pianists.  Her  letters  are  read  to  the  beat 
of  a  "royal  ouvert",  but  since  her  bruising  slide 
she  has  given  up  developees  on  the  top  of  the 
stairs.  Next  year  the  halls  of  St.  John's  and  the 
Canadian  School  of  Ballet  will  see  our  pigtailed 
miss  in  her  glory ! 


Grade  XI 

PATRICIA  BUSBY: 

Trish,  our  sole  representative  from  Tuxedo,  be- 
came one  of  the  versatile  members  of  the  class 
this  year,  with  her  abilities  making  her  busy  as 
Eaton's  Junior  Councillor,  as  a  prefect,  and  as  a 
member  of  the  magazine  executive,  and  school 
choir.  She  is  a  blushing,  but  effective  basketball 
and  volley-ball  player.  Come  September  Trish 
hopes  to  take  Home  Economics  at  the  University 
of  Manitoba. 


SUSAN  CARNEGIE: 

Sue  is  our  boarder  from  Toronto.  She  is  the  head 
of  Glen  Gairn  House,  a  member  of  the  choir  and 
a  prefect.  In  the  games  world  she  has  been  on 
house  basketball  and  volley-ball  teams  and  swims. 
Artistically  Sue  is  busy  at  dramatics,  ballet  and 
music  and  choir  and  still  finds  time  to  be  a  very 
capable  literary  editor  for  the  magazine.  Good  luck, 
Sue  as  you  enter  Grade   13  at  B.S.S.   next  year! 

CAROL  CROSS: 

Carol  is  one  of  our  oldtimers  who  has  now  gone 
modern.  (Hope  Topsy  approves  of  your  hair  as 
much  as  we  do,  Carol).  She  has  been  a  helpful 
prefect,  a  member  of  the  school  choir  and  Library 
Executive  and  has  brightened  our  lives  with  many 
an  aria,  always  with  a  hill-billy  twist.  Next  year 
Carol  may  take  a  business  course  at  Success 
Business  College  or  she  will  come  back  to  B.H.  for 
Grade  XII.  Happy  landing,  Carol ! 


JANET  DAVIS: 

"J.D."  one  of  our  spirited  boarders  from  Regina, 
has  been  with  us  for  three  years.  Janet  is  House 
Secretary  of  Craig  Gowan,  and  as  an  enthusiastic 
camera  girl,  she  makes  a  capable  head  of  the  photo- 
graphy department  of  the  magazine.  Janet  plans 
to  take  her  Grade  1 2  at  home  next  year  if  she  does 
not  return  to  B.H.  Best  of  luck  "J.D."! 


DIANE  GRINDLEY: 

Diane,  uniform  monitress  of  Craig  Gowan  has 
been  very  active  this  past  year,  especially  where 
music  is  concerned.  She  plays  for  Prayers,  and 
recently  won  a  music  award  at  the  Musical  Festival. 
Her  ambition,  however  is  to  become  a  first  violinist 
in  the  Winnipeg  Symphony!  Diane  has  been  a  keen 
Guide  and  she  received  her  gold  cord  in  May. 
Next  year  will  find  Diane  the  musical  member  of 
Grade  12  at  Balmoral. 


JUNE  HARRIS 

June  is  Class  President  of  Grade  XI  and  is  one 
of  its  friendliest  members.  Where  the  laugh  is — 
June  is.  She  has  been  active  as  a  choir  member 
and  has  helpfully  organized  a  boarder's  library. 
In  the  world  of  sport  she  plays  basketball  and 
swims.  Next  year  June  plans  to  return  to  B.H.  for 
Grade  XII  before  beginning  her  work  in  nursing. 


JACQUELINE  HOARE 

Jacquie  is  our  English  miss  who  has  been  very 
active  in  games.  She  is  senior  ping-pong  cham- 
pion, was  an  otustanding  forward  on  the  school 
basketball  team,  played  badminton,  volleyball, 
golf  and  swam.  Jacquie  is  a  prefect  and  a  member 
of  the  library  executive.  How  glad  we  are  that 
Jacquie  will  brighten  the  new  Grade  XII  at  Bal- 
moral next  September. 


SUZANNE  HOLLAND 


Follow  that  "crazy  music"  to  Grade  XII's 
domain  and  you'll  find  Sue  responsible.  Sue, 
former  class  president  of  Grade  XI,  plays,  sings 
and  acts.  (She  was  Ellen  in  "The  Price  of  Coal"). 
In  the  sports'  field  Sue,  as  games  captain  of  Glen 
Gairn,  urges  her  charges  on  to  glory  in  basketball, 
volleyball  and  swimming.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
magazine  executive,  too.  Next  year  Sue  will  prob- 
ably be  at  the  University  of  Manitoba. 


GEILLS  KILGOUR 

Geills,  the  long-shot  genius  on  the  basketball 
floor  is  our  very  popular  School  Captain.  In  all 
sports — swimming,  basketball,  volleyball,  and  in 
gym,  ballet  and  Greek  dancing,  Geills  is  tops ! 
She  is  a  prefect,  sports  editor  of  the  magazine  and 
descant  in  the  school  choir.  Where  games  are, 
Geills  is — ready  to  help.  Next  year  Geills  will 
be  at  the  University  of  Manitoba  —  Science,  of 
Course ! 


DOROTHY  RICHARDSON 

Dodo,  our  very  popular  and  versatile  Head 
Girl,  has  displayed  talents  in  many  fields.  She  is 
head  of  the  Student  Council,  member  of  the  maga- 
zine executive,  and  one  of  the  cherished  "des- 
cants" in  the  school  choir.  Athletically  Dodo  par- 
takes, and  excels  in  basketball,  volleyball  and 
swimming.  She  is  also  an  outstanding  horse- 
woman. Dodo's  many  duties  have  not  kept  down 
her  cheerful,  helpful  spirit  —  and  our  best  goes 
with  her  as  she  leaves  Balmoral  for  wider  fields 
of  learning. 


JENNIFER  ROSE 

Friendly  "Jeff",  a  prefect  and  the  energetic 
Head  of  Craig  Gowan  is  active  in  all  sports, 
playing  house  volleyball,  basketball  and  ping- 
pong.  She  sings  in  the  choir,  and  it  is  this  interest 
in  music  that  draws  "Jeff"  to  the  practice  room 
every  noon  hour.  Next  year  Jeff  plans  to  take 
Grade  XII  at  Balmoral  before  entering  the  Wm- 
nipeg  General  Hospital  to  begin  her  nursing 
career. 


ONALEE  RUDD 

Onalee,  first  gold  corder  of  the  Balmoral  Com- 
pany is  a  busy  guide,  as  she  also  works  with  the 
Brownies.  She  has  been  a  member  of  the  Lib- 
rary Executive  for  two  years,  and  sings  in  the 
school  choir.  Onalee  is  very  artistic,  and  respon- 
sible for  many  of  those  fabulous  "Village"  decor- 
ations. She  is  also  the  pride  of  the  sewing  class. 
Next  year's  plans  include  Interior  Design  at  the 
University  of  Manitoba.    Best  of  luck,  Onalee! 
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JANE  SAVAGE 

Pinky,  Head  of  Braemar  House,  has  had  a  busy 
year.  She  is  a  prefect  and  a  member  of  the  choir. 
She  plays  basketball,  volleyball  and  swims.  Our 
congratulations  go  out  to  Pinky  for  her  excellent 
work  as  advertising  manager  of  the  magazine. 
Next  year  Pink  plans  Home  Economics  at  the 
University  of  Manitoba.    What,  not  advertising? 


JUDY  SMITH 

Judy  returned  to  Balmoral  after  a  year's  ab- 
sence at  Kelvin.  She  is  an  enthusiastic  member 
of  the  choir  and  a  good  volleyball  player  for  Craig 
Gowan.  At  initiation  she  thrilled  everyone  by 
impersonating  "Liberace"  and  thereafter  was 
known  as  "Lib."!  Her  artistics  talents  will  take 
Judy  into  Interior  Design  at  the  University  of 
Manitoba. 


PATRICIA  SMITH 

Pat,  a  friend  to  everyone,  was  grade  eleven's 
new  girl  who  quickly  became  one  of  us.  She  dis- 
playd  dramatic  talents  as  "the  bowler"  at  initia- 
tion, and  so  continued  in  the  dramatic  classes. 
She  played  volley-ball  and  ping-pong  for  Craig 
Gowan  (will  we  ever  forget  those  serves!)  Next 
year  Pat  will  add  to  the  cheerfulness  in  the  new 
Grade  XII  at  Balmoral. 


MARY  THORNTON 

"Thorny  "  is  our  school  Librarian  and  a  good 
job  she  has  done.  Besides  maintaining  an  en- 
viable scholastic  record  she  is  a  guide  and  a  mem- 
ber of  the  school  basketball  team.  Mary  also 
played  house  volleyball  and  badminton,  and  is 
senior  doubles  ping-pong  champion.  Next  year 
Mary  plans  to  attend  St.  John's  College.  Good 
luck  to  you,  Mary! 


CHRISTINE  WATKINS 

Christine,  better  known  as  Chris,  is  our  out- 
standing artist  responsible  for  many  of  the  attrac- 
tive posters  and  illustrations  round  bout  the  halls. 
She  has  been  a  member  of  both  the  library  and 
magazine  executive.  Chris  is  also  musical.  She 
plays  the  piano,  and  sings  in  the  choir.  Good 
luck  in  Interior  Design  at  University  of  Manitoba 
next  year,  Christine! 
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ALUMIVAE 


Honorary  President     -- Miss  Murrell-Wright 

President      -       - Miss  Kathleen  Richardson 

First  Vice-President         --.-....-.       Miss  Lois  Parkhill 

Second  Vice-President Mrs.  A.  W.  P.  Harrison 

Third  Vice-President     .-.-.-.--.       Miss  Maryon  Weiss 
Secretary        .........._..       Miss  Helen  Palk 

Treasurer     .-...-...-..       Miss  Julia  Ann  Harris 
Archivist Miss  Marjorie  Hoskin 


So  far,  the  Alumnae  Association  can  report  a  very  successful  year.  In  November 
we  were  glad  to  have  even  a  small  part  in  the  Mothers'  Auxiliary's  gigantic  success — 
Christmas  Village.  We  were  in  charge  of  'Tairyland"  for  the  younger  children  and  also 
operated  a  very  popular  candy  booth  in  the  Village  Market. 

Letters  went  out  to  all  Alumnae  in  December  asking  for  support  of  the  Building 
Fund  Campaign  and  the  response  has  been  very  good.  Forty  percent  of  the  contributors 
to  the  now  nearly-completed  campaign  are  former  pupils  of  the  schools.  Their  gifts 
ranged  from  one  dollar  to  to  one  thousand. 

February  18 — and  Balmoral  Hall  Gym  was  the  scene  of  a  great  victory  for  the 
Present  Girls  who  won  both  basketball  and  volleyball  Challenge  Games  from  the  Old 
Girls.  Many  alums  who  played  that  night  were  so  enthusiastic  that  a  Volleyball  Group 
will  go  into  action  next  Fall.  Mrs.  Wallace  Maclnnes  (Marjorie  Baker)  will  be  glad 
to  hear  from  you   (phone  83-3603)    if  you  are  interested. 

The  annual  Spring  Tea,  in  aid  of  our  Scholarship  Fund,  was  held  in  the  School  on 
March  26  and  thanks  to  the  good  work  of  the  conveners  and  the  generous  support  of 
Alumnae  and  their  friends,  we  were  able  to  realize  nearly  Three  Hundred  Dollars. 

The  Alumnae  Association  is  an  active  group  endeavoring  to  help  in  various  ways 
while  keeping  alive  the  friendships  made  at  school.  On  June  1 1  we  will  be  holding  a 
luncheon  in  honour  of  the  Graduating  Class,  and  in  the  Autumn  we  hope  that  those 
of  you  who  will  have  left  Balmoral  Hall  will  join  this  Association  and  will  continue 
your  interest  in  a  School  that  has  meant  so  much  to  all  of  us. 

There  are  twenty-six  Balmoral  graduates  at  the  University  of  Manitoba  and  they 
seem  to  be  a  very  active  group  of  co-eds.  Johanne  Wintemute  is  graduating  this  Spring 
after  a  year  as  Lady  Stick  of  Interior  Design  and  President  of  Pi  Beta  Phi  Sorority. 
Annie  Lou  Ormiston,  who  was  Lady  Stick  of  Commerce  in  1953-54  is  the  new  Pi  Phi 
President.  Catherine  Robertson  is  the  new  Lady  Stick  of  Commerce  and  President  of 
Gamma  Phi  Beta.  President  of  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  in  '55-56  is  Judy  Patton.  There 
were  Queen  candidates  this  year  too.  Carol  MacAulay  was  Law  Freshie  Queen  and  Judy 
Hanson  the  Engineering  Queen.  Judy  was  also  dance  lead  in  the  University  production 
of  "Carousel". 

Joey  Adamson  is  in  training  at  the  General  Hospital  and  at  other  universities  are 
Cathy  "Voung,  at  Queen's;  Lois  Macdonald,  at  Southern  Methodist  in  Dallas,  Texas; 
Suzanne  Chester,  at  Wellesley  College. 

Frances  Abbott  is  a  hospital  dietician  in  Hamilton,  Bermuda;  Rosemary  Henderson, 
in  her  second  year  with  the  Ice  Capades,  is  understudy  to  the  star  of  the  show  and  has 
appeared  on  Ed  Sullivan's  television  program  Toast  of  the  Town. 
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BIRTHS 

Barrett:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Barrett  (Patricia  Chown),  March,  1935,  a 
fourth  son,  at  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Benham:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Benham  (Mary  Lile  Love),  December,  1954, 
a  son,  at  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Benidickson:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  M.  Benidickson  (Agnes  Richardson),  July, 
1954,  a  daughter. 

Blair:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  E.  Blair  (Miriam  Baker),  March,  1955,  a  son,  at 
Ightham,  Kent,  England. 

Burns:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Burns   (Barbara  Copeland),  March,   1955,  a  son. 

Carpenter:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  L.  Carpenter  (Barbara  Campbell),  June,  1954, 
a  daughter. 

Davies.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Davies  (Winnifred  Ruth  Mclntyre),  July,  1954. 

Grant:  To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.  G.  Grant  (Joy  Bedson),  October,  1954,  a  daughter, 
at  Oshawa,  Ontario. 

Hoogstraten:  To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Jan  Hoogstraten  (Alice  Bull),  October,  1954,  a  son. 

Jukes:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Jukes  (Frances  McCharles),  February,  1955,  a 
son,  at  Calgary,  Alberta. 

Latter:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  Latter  (Ann  Denison),  February,   1955,  a  son. 

Macfarlane:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clinton  Macfarlane  (Eleanor  Banfield),  March, 
1954,  a  daughter. 

MacKay:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  MacKay  (Patricia  Chesshire),  November,  1954, 
a  daughter,  at  Kingston,  Ontario. 

Marshall:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Marshall  (Eleanor  South),  March,  1955,  a  son. 

Mauro:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Mauro  (Nancie  Tooley),  March,  1954,  a 
daughter. 

MARRIAGES 

Cave-Browne-Cave-Huggard:  Lois  Huggard  to  Sir  Robert  Cave-Browne-Cave,  June, 
1954. 

Hayward-Frost:   Beverley  Frost  to  W.  T.   Hay  ward,  October,   1954. 
Hughes-Lamont:  Joyce  Lamont  to  Roy  Ellis  Hughes,  Jr.,  November,  1954. 
Lyons-Nanton:   Esme  Nanton  to  Donald  Lyons,  June,  1954. 
Marsh-Haverstick:   Audrey  Haverstick  to  F.  M.  Marsh,  March,   195  5. 
Old-Riley:  Sheila  O'Grady  Riley  to  Murray  Old,  July,  1954. 
Parker-Swail:   Shirley  Swail  to  Dr.   William  Parker,  June,   1954. 
Pavlasek-O'Grady:   Lois  O'Grady  to  Professor  T.   Pavlasek,  June,   1954. 

Our  thanks  are  due  to  the  Editor  of  the  Magazine  for  giving  us  this  opportunity 
to  tell  of  our  Association  and  to  extend  our  very  best  wishes  to  the  Present  Girls. 

The  Alumnae. 


THE  SCHOOL  DIRECTORY 

AiTKENS,  Idella  Andison,  Margaret 

Boissevain,  Manitoba 16  74  Roslyn  Crescent       .     .     .'     .     .  42-6753 

Albertsen,  Elsie  Apostolides,  Michael 

Homewood,  Manitoba     -     -     Carman  122-4  227  Yale  Avenue 42-8912 

Alcock,  Beverley  Armytage,  Kathleen 

136  Elm  Park  Road 23-5795  72  Kingsway  Avenue 4-6276 

Allman.  Gail  Arnold,  Janet 

236  Victoria  Crescent      -     -     -     -     20-1558  638  Cordova  Street 40-4054 

Andison,  Maryel  Baird,  Joyce 

74  Roslyn  Crescent 42-6753  Laurie  River,  Manitoba 
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Baker,  Nora 

1199  Wellington  Crescent  -  -  -  40-2744 
Barker,  Sue 

Calgary,  Alta. 
Bathgate,  Nancy 

870  Wellington  Crescent  -  -  -  40-6540 
BissELL.  Karen 

11340-79th  Ave.,  Edmonton,  Alta.  39-2497 
Bjorklund,  Marion 

732  Riverwood  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-7584 
Blight,  Joanne 

233  Scotia  Street 56-3832 

Blackburn,  Marion 

Box  153,  Flin  Flon,  Manitoba  -  4333 
Bobrowski,  Carole 

462  Montague  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-4886 
Bodie,  Brenda 

160  Hazeldell  Avenue,  E.K.  -  -  50-2413 
Bole,  Nancy 

500  South  Drive,  F.G.  -  -  -  -  42-4539 
Bonnycastle,  Judith 

728  South  Drive 4-1241 

Bracken,  Susan 

234  Oxford  St. 40-2  561 

Bracken,  Wendy 

320  Yale  Avenue         42-4382 

Brooking,  Gail 

822  Dorchester  Ave. 4-6182 

Brown,  Margot 

719  Kildonan  Drive 50-3464 

Brown,  Robin 

Lac  du  Bonnet,  Man. 
Brumell,  Ann 

220  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5872 

Burrell,  Cydney 

115  Westgate -  75-1701 

Burrell,  Rae 

115  Westgate 75-1701 

Burrows,  Gail 

100  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5581 

Busby,  Patricia 

211   Hertford  Blvd. 40-5951 

Cannon.  Louise 

379  Montrose  Street  -  -  -  -  -  40-1293 
Capling,  Lynn 

22  Royal  York  Apts. 92-4185 

Carnegie,  Susan 

Apt,  305,  620  Avenue  Road,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Carter,  Lesley 

360  Morley  Avenue 43-3016 

Claydon,  Susan 

143  Summit  Ave.,  Port  Arthur,  Ont.  4-1162 
Clough,  Judith 

511  Stradbrooke  Ave.  -  -  .  .  4-6675 
CoLviLLE,  Louise 

157  Carpathia  Crescent  -  -  -  -  40-5185 
CoLwiLL,  Virginia 

104  Roslyn  Crescent 4-5  539 

Connacher,  Ann 

250  Dromore  Avenue        -     -     -     .     4-6016 


Craib,  Dianne 

324  Silver  Heights  Apts.        -     -     -  83-2395 
Cross,  Carol 

Kenora,  Ontario 
Cruse,  Dell 

337  Kingston  Crescent      -     -     -     -  20-3749 
Dai.gleish.  Elizabeth 

920  University  Dr.,  Saskatoon,  Sask.     9-8393 
Davis,  Janet 

3430  Albert  Street,  Regina,  Sask.    -         5997 
Davis,  Shelley 

Ste  28,  Morecambe  Lodge     -     -     -  751161 
Dawson,  Betty 

350  Rosedale  Avenue 43-0185 

Dawson,  Susan 

350  Rosedale  Avenue 43-0185 

Dawson,  Valerie 

Ste.  28,  Royal  Crest  Apts,     -     -     -  43-1742 
Delmarque,  Gaeline 

437    Des    Meurons    Street     -     -     -  93-5144 
Delmarque,  Connie 

437    Des    Meurons    Street     -     -     -  93-5144 
Delgaty,  Patricia 

409  Borebank  Street 40-5160 

Dickinson,  Susan 

Box  42  A-R.R.  2,  Winnipeg,  Stonewall  393-2 
DouGALL,  Brenda 

154  South  High  St.,  Pt.  Arthur,  Ont.  4-2745 
Dowse,  Monica 

167  Kingston  Row 20-4198 

Duncan,  Dawna 

Norquay,   Sask.         36 

Duncan,  Diana 

Norquay,  Sask.        36 

Dykes,  Anthea 

Wetaskiwin,  Alberta 79 

Earl.  Susan 

942  Byng  Place 
Eaton,  Nancy  Ann 

1015  Wellington  Crescent     -     -     -  40-2835 
Elwood,  Diana 

273  Oxford  Street 40-2600 

Emerson,  Carol 

500  Stradbrooke 4-5802 

Fahlman,  Katharine 

Kinistino,   Sask. 61 

Fields,  Carol  Anne 

265  Kingsway  Avenue      .     .     .     .     4-4666 
Fisher,  Margaret 

1245  Regal  Crescent,  Calgary,  Alta.     7-6857 

FOLLIOTT,    LyNNE 

401  Hosmer  Blvd. 40-5823 

Ford,  Maureen 

Chesterfield  Inlet,  via  Churchill,  Man. 
Fudge,  Carlyle 

149  Academy  Road 42-8040 

Funnell,  Lyn 

35  Oak  Street 40-2085 

Funnell,  Sandra  Jean 

35  Oak  Street 40-2085 
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Gallie,  Joan 

Lynn  Lake,  Manitoba 

Genser,  Naomi 

70  Waterloo  Street       -     -     - 

-     -  40-2058 

Genser,  Barbara 

70  Waterloo  Street      -     -     - 

-     -  40-2058 

Gillespie,  Margaret 

155  Irving  Place,  N.K.      -     - 

-     -   50-2718 

Gillespie,  Barbara 

155  Irving  Place,  N.K.     -     - 

-     -   50-2718 

Glesby,  Carol 

l6l   McAdam  Avenue       -     - 

-     -   56-2515 

Grant,  Sheila 

86  Wildwood  Park      -     -     - 

-     -     4-5684 

Grimsey,  Maurine 

39  Monck  Avenue        -     -     - 

-     -  42-6521 

Grindley,  Diane 

139  Girton  Blvd.     -     -     -     - 

-     -  40-5633 

Harris,  June 

Belmont,  Manitoba       -     -     - 

-     -             12 

Herrndorf,  Catherine 

303  Waverley  Street     -     -     - 

-     -  40-3783 

Heuchert,  Leone 

335  Campbell  Street    -     -     - 

-     -  40-1184 

HoARE,  Jacqueline 

156  Sherburn  Street     -     -     - 

-     -     3-6113 

HoARE,  Beryl 

156  Sherburn  Street     -     -     - 

-     -     3-6113 

Holland.  Suzanne 

341  Ash  Street        -     -     .     - 

-     -  40-3909 

HuGGARD,  Shelley 

4553  Roblin  Blvd.       -     -     - 

-     -  83-3515 

Jardine,  Wilma 

34  Ellesmere 

-     -  20-8768 

Kelsey,  Corrinne 

47  Waterloo  Street      -     -     - 

-     -  40-1292 

Kelsey,  Shelagh 

Ste.  23,  Rochester  Apts. 

-     -  93-4358 

KiLGOUR,  Geills 

237  Oxford  Street       -     -     - 

-     -  40-3418 

Kipp,  Catherine 

265  Harvard  Avenue        -     - 

-     -     4-6104 

Laing,  Marrie 

416  Cambridge  Street        -     - 

-     -     4-5493 

Laird,  Amy 

Box   103,  R.R.   3,  Winnipeg, 

Man.   59-9943 

Lansky,  Edith 

112  Chataway  Blvd.     -     -     - 

-     -  40-4968 

Leach,  Linda 

761  Wellington  Crescent 

-     -     4-9123 

Le  Beau,  Brenda 

412  Queenston  Street        -     - 

-     -  40-2662 

Levi,  Miriam 

174  Church  Avenue     -     -     - 

-     -  59-3914 

LouNT,  Carol 

101  Grenfell  Blvd.       -     -     - 

-     -  40-5251 

Lowery,  Donna 

191  Queenston  Street        -     - 

-     -  40-3457 

Maloney,  Dianne 

41  Kingsway  Avenue        -     - 

-     -  42-6072 

Martin,  Shirley 

2900  College  Avenue,  Regina,  Sask.  8353 
Mathewson,  Jane 

283  Yale  Avenue     ------     4-4600 

Mathewson,  Diana 

283  Yale  Avenue 4-4600 

Miller,  Heather 

668  Kildonan  Drive  -----  50-3797 
Moody,  Jane 

Lot  78,  St.  Norbert,  Man.  -  -  -  42-0203 
Moore,  Darryl 

61    Roslyn    Crescent 43-3968 

Moorhouse,  Sylvia 

227  Academy  Road 42-7476 

MoRRiss,  Jack 

13  Lenore  Street 3-4768 

MusGROVE,  Lesley 

206  Oxford  Street 40-2559 

McDiARMiD,  Joy 

201  Waterloo  Street 40-6969 

McDonald,  Karen 

87  Wildwood  Park 43-3720 

McDonald,  Penny  ^ 

127  Handsart  Blvd. 40-7489 

McGiBBON,  Helen 

25  Ruskin  Row 4-6040 

McKenty,  Mary  Louise 

2070  Oxford  St. 40-5046 

McKenty,  Robert 

2070  Oxford  St.      ------  40-5046 

McLean,  Gayle 

119  Brock  Street 40-4049 

McLean,  Anne 

119  Brock  Street 40-4049 

McLean,  Janet 

385  Kingston  Crescent  -  -  -  -  20-3802 
McMahon,  Patricia 

R.R.  No.  1,  Headingly,  Manitoba  -  83-7901 
McMuRDO,  Lynda 

Box  170,  Tisdale,  Sask.  -  -  -  -  2128 
McNaughton,  Diane 

256  Waverley  Street 40-3143 

McPhail,  Dianne 

481  Cordova  Street 40-2333 

McPherson,  Wendy 

129  Girton  Blvd. 40-5591 

McRae,  Betty 

424  Apt.  E.  Nelson  St., 

Fort  Frances,  Ontario        -     .     -     .  316 

McWiLLiAMS,  Brian 

164  Ferndale  Avenue  -  -  .  -  42-3518 
Neal,  Peggy 

753  South  Drive,  F.  G.  -  -  -  -  4-9256 
Palk,  Alix 

107  Park  Blvd. 40-6320 

Payne,  Barbara 

290  Montrose  Street 40-1562 


Peturson,  Audre'i- 
Phipps,  Diana 

56  Queenston  Street 


Thicket  Portage,  Man. 


-  40-4761 
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PoKOLY,  Eva 

280  Young  Street 

-     3-3238 

Pringle,  Vivien 

131  Niagara  Street       .     -     .     - 

-  40-2221 

Ransby,  Lynne 

167  Wildwood  Park     -     -     -     - 

-  42-2341 

Ratson,  G.-ul 

1 1  Dickson  Crescent,  F.  G. 

Read,  Terence 

48  Roslyn  Crescent      -     -     -     - 

-  42-4383 

Reimer,  Leslie 

100  Middlegate 

-     3-0326 

Richardson,  Dorothy 

89  Eastgate 

-  72-2684 

Robertson,  Pamela 

Ste.   1,  Pickwick  Apts.       -     -     - 

-     3-3888 

Rose,  Jennifer 

1030  Wellington  Crescent     -     - 

-  40-3555 

Ross,  Jane 

205  Grenfell  Blvd.       -     -     -     - 

-  40-5623 

RuDD,  Onalee 

299  Waverley  Street     -     -     -     - 

-  40-6451 

Russell,  Nancy 

61  Waterloo  Street      .     -     .     . 

-  40-2731 

Salzberg,  Signe 

65  Furby  Street 

-     3-4344 

Savage,  Jane 

745  Somerset  Avenue         -     -     - 

-  4-5804 

ScHADE,  Joan 

Cochenour,  Ontario 

Sellers,  Anne 

4309  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charleswood 

-     83-4815 

Sellers,  Joan 

4309  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charleswood 

-     83-4815 

Shepard,  Caroline 

238  Oxford  Street        ...     - 

-  40-4452 

Sidgwick,  Barbara 

Ste.   11,  The  Monica        -     -     - 

-     4-7350 

SiMPKINSON,  MaRY-KaYE 

12  Murray  Drive,  Trail,  B.C. 

974 

Smerchanski,  Joan 

102  Handsart  Blvd.     -     -     -     - 

-  40-5553 

Smith,  Daphne 

123  Grenfell  Blvd.       -     -     -     - 

-  40-5291 

Smith,  Diane 

123  Grenfell  Blvd.       -     -     -     - 

-  40-5291 

Smith,  Patricia 

273  Yale  Avenue        .... 

-     4-5548 

Smith,  Judy 

300  Academy  Road      .     -     .     - 

-     4-4142 

Smith,  Helen 

551  -20th  Street  West, 

Prince  Albert,  Sask.     -     -     -     . 

-     4-1953 

Smith.  Shonagh 

127  Harrow  Street       -     -     -     - 

-     4-5649 

Smith,  Susan 

1021  Wellington  Crescent     -     - 

-  40-4786 

Spence,  Jane 

368  Lindsay  Street 

-  40-6619 

Stephen,  Evelyn  Jean              Redditt,  Ontario 

Stephenson,  Marilyn 

502  South  Drive 43-1285 

Steward,  Jennifer 

421  Cambridge  Street       ....  40-1982 
Stirling,  Carol 

354  Carpathia  Road      -     -     -     -       40-5895 
Stovel,  Bonnie 

735  South  Drive,  E.G.    -     -     -     -     4-1914 
Sucharov,  Marilyn 

414  Maryland  Street 72-6736 

Sutherland,  Joanne 

246  Colony  Street 72-2491 

SwiNDEN,  Gael 

586  River  Avenue 4-1048 

Sym,  Nancy 

751  McMillan  Avenue     -     -     -     -     4-9581 
Thomas,  Alyson 

172  Church  Avenue 56-1644 

Thornton,  Mary 

200  Kingsway  Avenue      -     -     -     -  42-4861 
Trimble,  Carol 

233  Hertford  Blvd. 40-1514 

Tucker,  Gail 

134  Handsart  Blvd. 40-5502 

Urquhart,  Anita 

466  Niagara  Street 40-1244 

Walsh,  Henrietta 

187  Brock  Street 40-4929 

Watkins,  Christine 

167  Elm  Street 40-3310 

Welply,  Jenniferjane 

90  Princeton  Blvd.,  Charieswood     -  83-2833 
Wheatcroft,  Anne 

Lot  60,  St.  Mary's  Rd.     -     -     -     -  20-5063 
White,  Nancy 

213  Kingsway  Avenue      -     -     -     -     4-1754 
White,  Deidre 

208  Handsart  Blvd. 40-5932 

White,  Dilys 

208  Handsart  Blvd. 40-5932 

Wintrup,  Janet 

327  Kingston  Crescent      -     -     -     -  20-4929 
Wilson,  Joanne 

378  Maryland  Street 3-6975 

Wilson,  Carolyn 

378  Maryland  Street 3-6975 

Wilson,  Dell 

71  Westgate 3-6815 

Wilson,  Kay 

71  Westgate 3-6815 

Wilson,  Faith 

183  Yale  Avenue 42-3030 

Wonnacott,  Catharine 

27  Hemlock  Place 42-7325 

Wright,  Michael 

Ste.  3,  9  Middlegate 75-2188 

Wilkinson,  Karen 

High  Bluff,  Manitoba       -     -     -     -     481-23 
ZoLTOK,  Karen 

9  Elm  Park  Road 20-2656 
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i  foljn's  QIallcgc 


(Ajfiliated  with  the  University  of  Manitoha) 

Situated  on  Broadway  between  Hargrave  and  Carlton  Streets  in  Downtown 

Winnipeg. 


Residences  for  Men  and  Women. 


Co-educational 


ST.  JOHN'S  COLLEGE 


University  Department — Courses  in  Arts,  Science  and  courses  leading  to 
admission  to  all  the  professional  schools  of  the  University. 

Theology   Department — Courses  of  instruction   for  candidates   for   Holy 
Orders  in  the  Church  of  England  in  Canada,  and  degrees  are  conferred. 


For  Information  concerning  fees,  scholarships,  bursaries,  and  conditions  of 
entrance,  write  to — 

The  Registrar,  St.  Johns  College,  Winnipeg  1. 
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Pniteh  Olfllkge 


An  Institution  of  The  United  Church  of  Canada 

Affiliated  with  The  University  of  Manitoba 

Centrally  located  m  downtown  Winnipeg 


University  Department  —  Complete  Arts  Course 

First  and  Second  Year  Science 

Pre'Professional  courses  for  Medicine,  Dentistry, 

Engineering,   Architecture,  Pharmacy,   Law,  Commerce. 

Collegiate  Department  —  Levels  II  and  III  (Grades  XI  and  XII) 

Supplemental  classes  in  Grades  XI  and  XII 
(August  2nd  to  24th) 

Theology  Department  —  Diploma,  B.D.  and  S.T.M.  courses 

Scholarships  and 

Bursaries  available  —  Manitoba,  Isbister  and  others  tenable  at  United  College 

Residences  —  for  Men  and  Women 

Write  to  the  Registrar,  United  College,  Winnipeg 
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We  are  grateful  to  the  following  advertisers  who  are  supporting  our  magazine 
with  a  single  line  in  place  of  their  usual  space  advertisement.  This  helps  us 
to  lower  the  cost  of  publication. 


Pethick  Grain  Ltd. 

Moody  and  Moore  Architects 

Consolidated  Shippers  Linnited 


Canada  Packers  Limited 
Stovel- Advocate  Press  Ltd. 
A.  S.  Leach 


Discuss  Your 


with 

del  peters  limited 

701  Westminster  Phone  3-6830 


Phones  40-3183  -  40-7372 

WM  RIVER  HflGHIS  DRUGS 

PRESCRIPTION  SPECIALISTS 

* 
1436  Corydon  at  Waterloo 


Compliments  of 


Corydon  and  Waterloo 
Phone  40-1093  Phone  40-1542 


Established    1910 


Phone  92-3248 


BEN  MOSS 

DIAMOND   IMPORTERS 

WATCH    REPAIRING 

OS  it  should  be  done 

"BLUE    RIDER"    DIAMONDS 

"OMEGA"  WATCHES 

422  Main  Street,  Winnipeg 


WHITE  STUDIOS 


905  Corydon  Ph.  42-3859 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 
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Drawing   &   Art   Supplies 

Oil    and   Water   Color   Paints 

Pastels,   Charcoal   and   Sketching   Materials 

Fancy   Foil,   Colored   Paper   and   Cardboard 

J.   G.  FRASER   LIMITED 


BLUE  PRINTING 
320   Donald   Street 


PHOTOSTATS 


Winnipeg 


Dependable 

Drug  Store  Service 


Ham  (I.  lllcKnight 

DRUGGIST  -  WINNIPEG 


Two  Stores 

101  Sherbrook  St.       -      -       Ph.     3-0151 
871  Westminster  Ave     -      Ph.     3-5311 


SANITONE 
DRY  CLEANING 


lrsOK...done 


722566 


SOOTT-S   CLEANERS  LTD 


See   7i^   ^ox  So^*txft^^K^  Sicct%cca.i 

•  TELEVISION  *  RADIOS  •APPLIANCES  •WIRING  •REPAIRS 

Kummen-Shipman  Electric  Limited 

270  Fort  Street  Phone  93-1577 
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Compliments  of 

SMITH, 

VINCENT 
&  CO. 
LTD. 


919  GRAIN   EXCHANGE 

WINNIPEG,  CANADA 
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^o^vptfrlctftCHt^  af  ,  .  . 


Toronto  Elevators  Ltd, 


Grain  Exchange 


COMPLIMENTS   OF  .   .   . 

Skerbtooke   Maraware 


Leonard  H.  Claydon  Proprietor 
Sherbrook  At  Westminster 


FLOWERS 

For   Every  Occasion 
"Flowers   Thot    Last" 


By  Special  Deliveiy 

By  Telegraph 

Buy  with  the 

Assurance  of  our 
50  years  Service 
to  Manitobans. 


R,   B.    ORMISTON    LIMITED 


Art    Ormiston 


Winnipeg  and  Flin  Flon 


Matt    Ormiston 
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Compliments  of  . 


BROOKINGS 

Juru^  Store 

M.  J.  BROWN 


(f*^ 


116  Osborne  St.    —     Phone  4-6110 


Established  1902 


G. 


Consulting  Mining  Geologist 
Registered  Professional  Engineer 


Mine  Examinations,  Geological 

and  Geophysical  Surveys 
Development  and  Exploration 


411  Childs  BIdg.       Phone  92-6323 


THE 

G.  McLean  company  ltd. 

TV^ie^^Ue  (^n^cen^ 

WINNIPEG 

TOASTMASTER  BREAD 

CANADA  BREAD  CO.  LTD. 

J.  S.   FORREST  J.  WALTON 

Manager  Sales  Manager 

Phone  3-7144 


JOHNSON-HUTCHINSON,  LTD. 


JEWELLERS 


i  he  J[  errect  Uiamond 


ouse 


286  Portage  Avenue 


Winnipeg 
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What  You  Should  Know 

About  SUGAR 


•  • 


The  white  sugar  of  the  household  is  o  corbohydrate,  an  organic  compound,  containing 
carbon,  hydrogen  and  oxygen,  and  in  chemistry  is  called  sucrose  (C12H22O11).  Sucrose  occurs 
in  many  plants,  the  most  important  of  which  are  the  sugar  cane  in  the  tropics  and  the  sugar 
beet  in  temperate  climates.  From  either  cane  or  beet,  sugar  con  be  manufactured  in  various 
forms  ranging  from  the  finest  crystals  to  tablets  and  cubes,  and  regardless  of  source  is  the 
some  chemical  compound  with  equal  sweetening  properties. 

Notwithstanding  these  facts,  for  years  the  story  has  been  circulated  that  the  quality  of 
beet  sugar  is  inferior  to  cone  sugar  or  that  cane  sugar  is  sweeter  than  beet  sugar.  This  story 
is  entirely  lacking  in  fact,  since,  as  said  before,  white  sugar  from  either  beet  or  cone,  is  the 
same  chemical  compound.  There  are  also  rumors  to  the  effect  that  beet  sugar  causes  spoilage 
in  preserved  foods.  Spoilage  is  caused  by  bacterio  and  has  nothing  to  do  with  either  beet  or 
cane  sugar.  Any  canned  food,  whether  unsweetened  or  sweetened  with  any  sugar,  will  spoil 
if  proper  sterilization  methods  are  not  used. 

It  may  also  be  mentioned  that  since  the  time  of  Napoleon,  cane  sugar  has  been  prac- 
ticolly  unknown  on  the  European  continent  where  only  beet  sugar  is  used  for  all  purposes 
without  ony   disadvantage  as   to  quality,   sweetness  or  anything  else. 

With   the   Compliments  of 

THE  MANITOBA  SUGAR  COMPANY  LTD. 

FORT  GARRY  -  WINNIPEG,   MAN. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


NATIONAL 
GRAIN 
COMPANY 
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Phones  40-3183  -  40-7372 


DRUGS  LTD. 


546  ACADEMY  RD.  at  LANARK 
WINNIPEG 


BIRTHSTOflf  filllGS 


When  you  know  someone  is 
thinking  about  a  present  for  you, 
just  hint  that  what  you  really  want 
is  your  Birthstone  Ring.  It's  lucky 
to  wear  your  Birthstone. 


B  1  R  K  S 

m 


PoRTAce  Ave.  at  Smith  St. 


^ 


J.  R.  Stephenson 


^ 


ENGINEERS    AND 
MANUFACTURERS 

WINNIPEG      -      REGINA     -      CALGARY     -      EDMONTON 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

llJOOPfGPiOCO.LTO. 

383  PORTAGE  AVENUE 

Tel  92-5474                      Estab.  1903 

Wo©„  SC©TT 

OPTO/AETRI5T5 

259  VAUGHAN  STREET      —       WINNIPEG 


69 


K.  A.  Powell  (Canada)  Ltd 


Powell  Transports 


Fort  William  Elevator 

COMPANY,  LIMITED 


Edible  Oil's  Limited 
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Norris  Grain  Company  Ltd. 


and 


Norris  Securities  Ltd. 


Winnipeg 


Diamond  Drilling 

and 

Surface  Exploration 

ECO-EXPLORATION  COMPANY  LIMITED 

411   CHILDS  BLDG.  WINNIPEG.  MANITOBA 
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The  Canadian  Consolidated  Grain 


COMPANY  LIMITED 


975  Grain  Exchange  BIdg. 


Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


fl  fi]i(nD 


Compliments  of 


cAnnette  i 
J^at  SItoppe 

392  Academy  Road 


With  the  Compliments  of  .  .  . 


James  Richardson  «i  Sons 


ESTABLISHED   1857 


STOCKS  -  BONDS  -  COMMODITIES 


367  Main  Street  Telephone  93-9311 

WINNIPEG 
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EATON'S 


Representing   You  and 
Balmoral    Hall  for 
1  954-1  955 

with      representatives     from      more     than     a 
score    of    High    Schools    and    Colleges,     are 
our   advisers  on   what's   new   with   you   .    .    . 
your  favourite  fads  and  fashions 
.    .   .   and  they  help  us  too  with 
the  many  interesting  and  excit- 
ing events  for  all  the  Hi  Crowd 
planned  by  EATON'S. 


EATON'S-  THE  STORE  FOR  YOUNG  CANADA 
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CONGRATULATIONS 
GRADUATES 


ulte  (Broadway. 

House   of   Flowers 


^ 


PORTAGE  at  SMITH 
Phone  92-4331  Phone  92-4332 


Modern   Soda    Fountain 

CRESCENTWOOD 
PHARMACY 

Complete   Line  of  School   Supplies 
and  Cosmetics 


1  1  03    Corydon 


Ph.    4-6562 


Model  Railroad  and  Hobby  Supplies 


C  C  M 

Headquarters 

NEW  BIKES 

* 

RENTALS 

• 

SERVICE 


The  Bicycle  Specialist 


173  SHERBROOK  ST.       PHONE  74-1411 


Compliments  of 


BtSSEHE  Hfllfi  SiyUSIS 

444  Academy  Road 
Phone  40-2404 


Canada's  Leading  Specialty  Shop 

Furs  and  Fashions,  also  Men's  Clothing  and 
Furnishings  ...  of  guaranteed  quality,  the  top- 
most in  value  ...  at  fair  and  reasonable  prices. 


HOLT  RENFREW  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED 
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Compliments  of 


McCabe  Grain  Company 
Limited 


GRAIN  EXCHANGE  WINNIPEG 


^am^dcw€»tt^  a^ 


Aikins,  MacAulay, 
Moffat,,  Dickson^ 
Hinch  &  McGavin 

WINNIPEG  MANITOBA 

Barristers  and  Solicitors 
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SHERBROOK  MOTORS  LIMITED 

TOWING   EXPERTS 

Complete  Service  for  Car  Repairs 
and  Body  Works 


83  Sherbrook  St.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

Phone  3-7008 


410-412  Acodemy  Rd,  Phone  40-4818 

Academy 
DEPARTMENT  STORE 

Specializing    in    Teen    Age    Wear 

"Shop  at 
Your  Neighborhood  Store  and  Save" 


/S  /A/  yOC/A.  S^OPP/A/a 

BASKar/ 


FOR  QUALITY,   ACCURACY,    EFFICIENCY  AND   DESPATCH 

PHONE   3-7025 

Campbell  T>rug  Co.  Limited 

Cor.  MARYLAND  and  WOLSELEY  AVENUE 


PRESCRIPTIONS  CALLED   FOR  AND   DELIVERED 
CAMERAS  AND   PHOTOGRAPHIC   SUPPLIES 
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Building 

or  Remodelling 


e^*^ 


Phone  93-0341 

"One  ^cti^  ^<yi  S<^t<ft^i*t^" 

The  WINNIPEG  SUPPLY  &  FUEL 

COMPANY  LIMITED 
Showrooms     —      Portage  Ave.  at  Polo  Park 


Hanford  Drewitt  Ltd. 

LADIES'  IMPORTED 
CASHMERE  SWEATERS 

By 
BRAEMAR  AND  PRINGLE 


EVANS 

2  Sto%eA  to^  SentAC  tfcu 

159  Osborne  St. 
Phone  4-1960 

1316  Portage  Ave. 

at  Valour  Road 
Phone  3-1280 

We  Carry  ail  your 
School,  Office  &   Home  Supplies 

Thank  you  for 
Your  Past  Patronage 


Rypp's  Pharmacy 

905  CORYDON  AVE. 

Phone  4-4385  Anytime  for 
FREE  DELIVERY 


Our  best  lu/shes  to  you  a\\\ 


GENSER'S 

for  the  Finest  in  all  Home  Furnishings 
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It's  never  too  early 

...  to  start  musical  training 

...  or  a  life  insurance  programme 


»^ 


GFfEAT-WEST  Life 

ASSURANCE    COMPANY 

HEAD  OFFICE-WIMNIPKC 
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Compliments 
of 


Eric  Meyer 


Compliments  of 


REI  D  RUG 


Waterloo  and  Academy 


APEX 

GARAGE 

STORAGE 

*     REPAIRS    * 

COLLISION  &  BODY  WORKS     lAr 

PAINTING 

^4  1^(wr  Sen^Kce 

761  CORYDON    —    PHONE  43-3800 

250  Kennedy  Street 

czn'Lwaui.  tne.  <^yVEivEi.i  in  ^jjai.nioni. 

Opposite  Medical  Arts  Building 
Phone  92-4144 


BALDY  IMORTHCOTT 

Sporting  Goods 


387  Portage  Avenue         Winnipeg 
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Sfr&nt  ^iot^^  .  -  . 


ALWAYS  AT  THEIR   BEST  WHEN 
BEAUTIFULLY  SANITONED  CLEANED  AT  QUINTON'S 


Phone  42-3611  §$be  wsse*  (h^-^r 


for 


'pa^t  S^^icicftt  Scivice 


^AuntofCi 


CLEANERS  DYERS  FURRIERS 

SHIRT    LAUNDERERS 


Dominion  Securities  Grpn.  Limited 

Underwriters  and  Distributors  of  Investment  Securities  since  1901 
TORONTO   MONTREAL   NEW  YORK    LONDON,  ENG.   WINNIPEG   CALGARY    VANCOUVER   VICTORIA 
LONDON      KITCHENER      BRANTFORD      HAMILTON      OTTAWA      QUEBEC      HALIFAX      SAINT    JOHN 


WINNIPEG  OFFICE  500  PARIS  BLDG.  PH.  90-3413 
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'^>i<S 


^„B0  TH80U0H   OUR   SEHS.   Of   Sl^l 


(^cc^  ^e%  ^<Ma(€  '7t<^«Ai 


/ 


It's  back  to  school  for  a  pretty  little  girl  with  a  new  dress  and  hair  ribbons  .  .  . 
o  hoppy  little  girl,  eager  to  learn,  to  keep  up  with  her  class-mates.  But  what  of 
her  vision — the  key  sense  to  her  progress  and  personality?  All  too  often,  bright 
eyes  conceal  dim  seeing,  perhaps  a  host  of  vision  faults  that  make  the  blackboard 
a  meaningless  blur,  books  a  torture,  and  fill  with  tears  eyes  that  are  straining  so 
desperately  to  understand  lessons  that  other  children  find   so  easy. 

You  cannot  be  sure  about  her  vision,  mother,  unless  you  have  it  checked.  The 
professional  services  of  your  Ophthalmologist  (Eye  Physician),  and  Ophtholmic 
Dispenser  (Optician),  will  help  precious  eyes  through  the  concentrated  seeing  tasks 
of  schooldays,  and  keep  them  on  the  high  rood  of  good  seeing  for  the  countless 
visual  problems  of  life  ahead. 


RAMSEY-MATTHEWS    LIMITED 

Ophl-halmic    Dispensers 
Medical   Arts    BIdg.,    Winnipeg 
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Compliments  .  .  . 


MURRAY'S 

PHARMACY 


ANGUS  W.     MURRAY 

Modem  Apothecary 

Stafford  at  Grosvenor 


For  Dependable  Electric   Service 
Anywhere  in  Winnipeg  .  .  . 

CITY    HYDRO 

'P.t  "^IMfU  -  7{4€.  Uf 

Showrooms:     Portage,  east  of   Kennedy 
Offices;     55  Princess   Street 


COMPLIMENTS  OF  .  .  . 
Phone  3-7371    57  Sherbrook  Street 


Owned  and  Managed  by 
Mrs.  F.  BROOKE  ARMSTRONG 


BELGIAN    PASTRY    SHOP 


Phone  4-7428 


1101  Cory  don  Ave. 


CLAYDON  COMPANY  LIMITED 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 


WINNIPEG 


ATI  KO KAN 


PORT  ARTHUR 

FORT  WILLIAM 
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STOCKS 


BONDS 


GRAIN 


INSURANCE 
REAL  ESTATE 

LEASES 
COAL   &   COKE 

We   offer   a    complete    Insurance    and    Financial    service    bosed 
on    our    sixty    years    business    experience    in    Western    Canada. 

Osier,  HAM\loNfts-taoN 

TORONTO  -  MONTREAL  -  REGINA  -  SASKATOON  -  WINNIPEG  -  CALGARY  -  EDMONTON 

VANCOUVER 


Best  Wishes  from  .  .  . 


THE  PADDOCK 


a 


For  Finer  Food"^^ 


Established   1890 

C.  H.  ENDERTON  &  COMPANY,  LTD. 

Real   Estate     -      Investments      -      Mortgages 

ENDERTON,  BRYDGES  &  WAUGH,  LTD. 

insurance  of  Every   Kind 


222   Portage  Avenue 


Phone  92-8411 


VenuA    Venetian    (Blind 
Co.   Jjta, 


manufacturers  of 

Venetian  Blinds  and  Bamboo  Drapes 

61  Sherbrook  St. 
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Best  Bet  with  the  College  Set 


B  •MOi    ITOIII   I  lIMITEt 


338  Portage  Ave.  at  Hargrave 


YOUR  DRUGGIST 

W.  H.  RINGER 

PRESCRIPTION  SPECIALISTS 

Cor.  Lilac  and  Dorchester 
Phone  4-1600  -  4-4033 


B 

r  i  t  i  s  h     Ma 
Imports 

CASHMERE 

ANGORA 

LAMBS  WOOL  BOTANY 

SWEATERS 
FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

d 

e 

Club    Sweaters    and    Crests    Made 

Up 

Own  Design  and  Colour. 

r 

w^sw^^^Wi 

1£^ 

286 

Kennedy  St.                       Phone  92-5319 

BEST 


Wishes 


FROM 


Robin  Hood  Flour  Mills 

Limited 
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Compliments  of 


S<Ufy  'd  .did. 

FLOWERS 

JOHN  A.  ORMISTON 

243  Portage  Avenue  —  Phone  92-6527 


(^tH^i*Kettt4,  <»/•'« 

RICKSHA 

DRIVE    INN 

Specializing  in 

American  and  Chinese  Food 

Compliments  .  .  . 
• 

E.  BOLE 

• 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

DOMINION  BRIQUETTES  &  CHEMICALS 

LIMITED 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HEAT  GLOW,  CARBONIZED  BRIQUETTES 

HEAD  OFFICE 
296  GARRY  STREET  -  WINNIPEG 


QW^i^o^V^i 


A      CASCADE 
OF     COLOR 


Beads  .  .  .  Beads  .  .  .  Feads, 

ropes  of  beads  that  go 

to  glamorous  lengths  in  the 

fashion   world ! 

Jewelled  strands  to  wear 

one,  two,  three  at  o 

time;  twisted,  looped,  tied 

in  knots  .  .  .  draped 

lavishly  to  accent  every 

costume!   Simulated   pearls,   colored 

nuggets  and  crystals  sparked 

with  glitter  —  running 

row  on  row  in  mingled  shapes. 

sizes  and  multi-colors. 

Beads  —  in  a  spray  of  pink, 

black,  green,  bronze, 

red,  grey,  topaz,  gilt  and 

white.    Fashion  en  masse  ! 

from  our  new  collection 

on  the  Main  Floor. 


BEADS  1.95  -  12.50 
lewelry,  Moin  Floor,  at  the  Bay. 
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GREEN,  BLANKSTEIN,  RUSSELL  and  ASSOCIATES 

ARCHITECTS  AND  CONSULTING   ENGINEERS 

222  Osborne  Street  N. 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 

INVESTORS   SYNDICATE 
OF   CANADA,   LIMITED 

Savings,  Educational  and 
Annuity  Plans 


INVESTORS   MUTUAL 
OF   CANADA,   LIMITED 

Balanced,  Open-end 
Mutual  Fund  Shares 


HEAD  OFFICE:    WINNIPEG — OFFICES   IN    PRINCIPAL   CITIES 
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I'HOMPSON, 

SHEPARD, 

DILI'S 

and  JONES 

BARRISTERS 

and  SOLICITORS 

THE   HURON   & 

ERIE    BLDG. 

WINNIPEG,   MAN. 

D. 

A.  THOMPSON,  Q.C. 

A.    E.    DILTS,   Q.C. 

T, 

W.    LAIDLAW,    Q.C. 

C 

D.   SHEPARD,   Q.C. 

C. 

GORDON    DILTS 

DAVID    H.    JONES 

J. 

HUGH  McDonald 

JOHN    F.    FUNNELL 

Associate  E.   G. 

PHIPPS 

BAKER,  Q.C. 

The  finest  Loafer  Ulade! 


BY 

CANADA  WEST  SHOE 

MFG.  CO.    LIMITED 
WINNIPEG 


STRAND  RADIO 

801    CORYDON  AVENUE.,  WINNIPEG 

(Arthur  C.   Benjamin) 

Guaranteed   service  on   all    makes   of 

Radios    and    Household    Electrical 

Applionces 

Phone   4-4143 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

RIVERBEND 

GROCERY  AND 
MEAT  MARKET 

•  FRUIT  AND  VEGETABLES 

•  QUALITY  GROCERIES 

•  FRESH  AND  COOKED 
MEATS 

Ph.  3-1389     635  Westminster  Ave. 
(We   Deliver) 


TAMMAS   SCOTT 
Flowers    Telegraphed    Everywhere 

310  Donald  Sf.  -  Ph.  92-3404-5-6 

Canada's  Finest  Flower  Shop 
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"Liked  So  Well 

By  So  Many" 

56th  Year 

mMORTH-WESTm 

Main  Street  at  York  Avenue 


To  Complete  Your  Education  .  .  . 
Try  a 

>i^i^     DODGE 
^^  DESOTO 

CENTURY  MOTORS  LTD. 

241    MAIN  STREET  SOUTH  PHONE  92-3311 
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HARDY  &  BUCHANAN 

167  Stafford  Street 
Phone  42-2216 


For  All  Your  School  Setving  ^Jeeds 

SINGER 

SEWING  MACHINE 

COMPANY 

PHONE  92-5101 
424  Portage  Avenue,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Compliments  of 


Huggard,  Lough  Limited 


INSURANCE    BROKERS 


204  Huron  and  Erie  Building 


WINNIPEG'S   FINEST 
TAXI    SERVICE 


©KOSVENOE 

TAXI 


Phone  42-5511  -  42-5553 

COURTESY  and  SERVICE 
Two-Way  Radio  Connmunicotion 

Special  Rates  on  Country  Trips 


For  Highest  Quality  in  Dry  Cleaning 


DYERS  AND  CLEANERS  LIMITED 


TAILOi; 


Phone  3-7061         Young  at  Portage 
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Qo.fH/plitmnt6>  ojf  .  .  . 


DYSON'S  LTD. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


DYSON'S  (ONT.)  LTD 

BRIGHTON,  ONT. 


The  finest  in  the  Land 


FOUR 


l/^       FAVORITES 


•  DRY   GINGER  ALE 

•  TOM   COLLINS 

•  CRYSTAL  SODA 

•  LIME  RICKEY 
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Distributed  by 

DALE  EQUIPMENT  CO.  LTD. 

1524  ERIN   STREET 
Tel.  3-6737  Tel.  74-7478 


Auto-Aid  Service 

JOHN   WIENS,   Prop. 
Cornish    &    Sherbrooke 


WINNIPEG,  PHONE  72-8753 

Firestone  Tires  —  Texaco   Products 


Compliments  of  ,  ,  , 

^ 

W. 

H,  Busby 

^ 

Going  to  University  Next  Year? 

IF  so,  it's  wise  to  get  some  of  your  books  during  the  summer. 
The  Book  Department  is  owned  and  operoted  by  the  University 
for  the  College  Students  of  Winnipeg. 


New  and  Used  Copies 

Our   Constant   Aim — The    Lowest    Prices   in   Canada 


THE   UNIVERSITY  OF  MANITOBA 

BOOK    DEPARTMENT 


BROADWAY  BUILDING 


200  MEMORIAL  BOULEVARD 
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Start  Now. 


Have  you  ever  noticed  how  many  people  seem  to  be 
looking  for  opportunities,  but  how  few  actually  seize 
them  when  they  occur? 

Inability  to  keep  even  a  modest  amount  of  ready  money 
on  hand  is  one  of  the  main  reasons  why  so  many  good 
chances  are  lost. 

When  your  chance  comes,  will  you  be  able  to  seize  it? 
Start  preparing  now,  by  planning  the  regular  purchase 
of  Canada  bonds  and  other  high  grade  securities.  They 
will  stand  you  in  good  stead. 


Victory  Building 
Winnipeg 
Telephone:  926-166 


Wood,  Gundy  &  Company 

Limited 


CALL  74-5471 


ripens 

OF  J  WINNIPEG  LIMITED 
A     WESTERN     ACHIEVEMENT 


vaiB...mi  QUAury  atoeotAn  baks 


:i    ,  -,••■ 


■■';'*'•■:>•■' 


. ,»     .  ■•■•si'.'',J 

a'',  ■..-•■ 
■  ■.  1 1 

l:--:':J 

•■■.      .  J-  ■        '       •     ■,,.■'■  •.      -Vli;  \  ■,  #l>r  V  •    ■■ 


.]•>. 


'  •.■  •■•  /*G'f*"'""'-v'*'< '"'■•"■'4 


